Every LivinG 


CREATURE. 


I would not enter on my list of friends, 
Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 


Yet wanting sensibility, the man 


Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 
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THE CATHEDRAL OF THE HOLY CROSS, 
WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 

For this beautiful picture of the Cathedral of the Holy Cross, which, when its 

tower is completed, will be one of the finest in America, we are indebted to the 


Moses King Corporation, publishers of Handbook of Boston and various other 
Similar publications, 


WAR COSTS MORE THAN HUMANE 
EDUCATION. 


War costs more than humane education. The cost of one 
great war-ship would establish hundreds of thousands of 
“Bands of Mercy” over this continent, and perhaps save 
us from European complications which may cost us billions 
of dollars and thousands of valuable lives. If you want 
to stop wars and riots and anarchy, make our “ American 
Humane Education Society” a mighty power in this country. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


421,000 COPIES OF ‘BLACK BEAUTY.” 


In our April number we announced that im @ “ttle over 
a year from first publication we had printed and printing 
over 371,000 copies of “Black Beauty.” 

We are glad to say that the demand has become so large 
that we are now printing another edition of 50,000 copies, 
making the total printed and printing to this date over 
421,000 copies, which we believe is more than double the 
number of copies ever printed of any book in America, 
and perhaps in the world, in the same length of time 
from publication. 

The prices of “Old Gold” edition are six cents at our 
offices, “en cents when sent by mail; “ Zerra Cotta” and 
“Board” editions on thicker paper, twelve cents at our 
offices and fwenty cents when sent by mail. A lower price 
can be made when 1000 or more copies are ordered at once. 
Express and freight charges on 1000 copies rarely exceed 
half a cent to a cent per copy. Write 


Gro. T. ANGELL, 


President [of the American Humane Education 
Society, the Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and the 
Parent American Band of Mercy], 19 Milk 
Street, Boston. 


FROM THOUSANDS OF LETTERS. 


From thousands of letters received by us in praise of ‘Black 
Beauty,” we published last month extracts from letters of 
Archbishop Williams, of Boston; various bishops, Episcopal and 
Methodist Episcopal; the president of Fohns Hopkins University, 
Baltimore; the chancellor of the Universtty of New York; and 
a large number of college and university chancellors and presidents, 
expressing the wish that this book may go into schools and homes 
around the world. We have recently received other similar letters 
from the bishops of Texas, Ohio, and Nebraska, and our National 
Commissioner of Public Education at Washington. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


ONE OF THE MOST EXTRAORDINARY 
BOOKS PRINTED IN THIS 
GENERATION. 


“ Black Beauty” is the name and title of 
one of the most extraordinary books printed 
in this generation. Tt bids fair to surpass 
every other single visible agency in awakening 
popular repugnance to the cruel abuse of the 
horse. — Stamford, Conn., Advocate. 


BLACK BEAUTY IN PUBLIC SCHOOLS. 

An order just laid on our table from the 
superintendent of public schools of the city of 
Lewiston, Maine, for 200 copies of *‘ Black 
Beauty” for use in the public schools, reminds 
us to say that we are glad to know that even 
away out on the Pacific coast, following the 
example of Boston, this book is being widely 
introduced as supplementary reading in the 
public schools. 


ONLY A DOG. 
(From Detroit Free Press.) 


We were all crying, every one of us. Father 
declared it was smoke that had got into his 
eyes and made them smart; but mother threw 
her apron over her head and sat rocking and 
sobbing for ten minutes. Phoebe and I just 
threw ourselves down on the floor by poor 
Leo, and I took his dear old shaggy head in 
my lap and the hot tears dropped one by one; 
and Pheebe petted his poor old stiff ears and 
smoothed out his thin gray hairs; and then 
we took off the old brass collar that was marked 
all over with hieroglyphics that we had scratched 
with pins in the proud days when he first wore 
it; then we cried again, and just then in walked 
Squire Toots, and he didn’t seem to know what 
to do when he saw us all so distressed; he 
looked at us and at Leo; then he took out his 
handkerchief and gave his nose a real Sunday- 
school blowing, and said kind of huskily, — 

‘“Well, it’s wicked to feel s’bad. Anybody 
would suppose it was a pusson: ‘taint only a 
dog!” 

That just made us all feel worse! There 
wasn’t any heaven for him to go to, and we 
knew we never would see him again, and we 
could n’t remember any life without Leo, we 
were such little tots when he came to us, and 
he had been one of the family all the time. 
Father used to lecture him just as he did us 
children: ‘‘ Where did I see you to-day, sir?” 
he would say; ‘‘over at Mr. Mason’s associating 
with that dog that steals? Shame!” And then 
Leo would whine, and pretty soon father would 
say, ‘‘Go to bed, sir!” and he would sneak off 
to his box in the back shed and lie awake all 
night to protect us while we slept, and he 
never once in fourteen years was forgetful of 
his trust—and he was ‘‘only a dog.” 

Only a dog! Why, was there ever a time 
that we went racing home from school that Leo 
hadn’t met us half way, to race with us and 
do all sorts of funny tricks at our bidding? And 
how proud we had always been of him, with his 
handsome, stately presence and superior man- 
ners, and how safe we felt to hear his deep- 
chested bark as we went to sleep! 

Well, death had found him, sure enough, and 
we buried him out in the grove, in a little hollow 
where he loved to lie on hot summer days, and 
there will be no resurrection for him, though 
there will be for the vilest thief he kept from 
our doors; but none the less, in looking over 
his honest, blameless life, in which he was never 
faithless to any, even the smallest, trust, I dare 
apply to him the Master’s meed of praise : ‘‘Well 
done, good and faithful servant,” though, as 
Squire Toots said, ‘‘ ke was only a dog.” 


A young man led his blushing bride to the 
house of Rev. Dr. Carpenter. ‘We want 
to be married,” he said. ‘Are you Dr. 
Carpenter?” “Yes,” replied the minister, 
— “both Carpenter and Joiner.” 


THE ETHICS OF HORSE KEEPING. 


AN ARTICLE WHICH WILL INTEREST EVERY 
LOVER OF THE HORSE. 


We have been favored by the publishers 
of “Zhe Atlantic Monthly” with the advance 
sheets of an article on the above subject, 
from the pen of H. C. Merwin, to appear in 
the May “Adaniic,” and we advise all our 
readers to read it. 

The life of the horse, his intelligence, and 
love for his &émd master, are described in 
eloquent words. 

The picture of his old age, when sold into 
the hands of hard masters, is a sad one. 

In regard to his mutilation by docking, 
the following will speak the sentiments of 
all humane persons : — 

“If the old carriage horse has been 
docked, his suffering in warm weather will 
greatly be increased. That form of mutila- 
tion which we call docking is, I believe, in- 
artistic and barbarous, and I do not doubt 
that before many years it will become obsolete, 
as is now the cropping of horses’ ears, which 
was practised so lateas18go. * * * * 
To dock a horse, thus depriving him forever 
of his tail, to keep him till he is old or broken 
down, and then sell him for what he will 
bring, is the very refinement of cruelty. The 
Anglomaniacs, to whom we owe the revival 
of docking, should consider that in our climate 
of flies and mosquitoes the practice ts infi- 
nitely more cruet than it is in England,” 

Mr. Merwin, in the close of his interest- 
ing article, describes some of the forms of 
suffering that have been inflicted upon the 
horse, and adds : — 

“Let any one take but one glance at the 
history of the human race in this respect, 
and one perhaps at his own heart, and then 
declare if it be not true, as was once re- 
marked, ‘ Man deserves a hell, were it only 
Sor his treatment of horses?” 


WARNING TO OWNERS OF DOCKED 
HORSES. 

We think it well to say that through the 
tremendous and rapidly increasing circula- 
tion of “Black Beauty,’ the time is soon 
coming when all over this country docked 


-horses will be very poor property. 


We have tried our best to secure, during 
the past winter, a law which would make 
them unsalable in Massachusetts. After 
several hearings, the law has been defeated 
at this session, but we have strong assur- 
ances that it will be enacted at the next. 

If there is any animal in the world which 
should, during the hot days of summer, be 
protected from insects, it is the horse. It is 
a greater crime to deprive him of his tail 
than it would be to deprive the cow, which 
is a less sensitive animal. 

Geo, T. ANGELL. 


HOW THEY SUFFER ON THE PLAINS. 


The storm last week was very disastrous to stock- 
men in Arizona and New Mexico. One company re- 
ports the loss of thirty thousand sheep, while others say 
their losses will be from one-half to two-thirds of 
their flock. They had no feed prepared, and when the 
snow came to such an unexpected depth as to cover the 
grass, the sheep were entirely without feed. Large num- 
bers of cattle have perished during the storm on the 
ranges .— Oberlin (Kansas) Opinion, of April 3d, 1891. 


(The remedy for this is a “humane education” 
such as we are striving, to the best of our ability, 
through {our “* American Humane Education Society,” to 
send all over this country.— EDITOR.] 


PICTURES FROM THE PLAINS. 
From “Camp and Travel in Texas,” in the ‘* Overland 
Monthly,” San Francisco, April, 1891. 

My uppermost thought, however, was the 
inhumaneness of living and gaining riches at an 
unnecessary cost to the life of sensitive creatures, 
and I made a sad failure of concealing this; I 
pictured to her in detail many of the pitiful sights 
I had seen in Utah, and elsewhere to the north: 
the agony in the countenances of cattle left to 
their own resources in the storms of winter ; the 
pain and despair in expressive eyes of the stag- 
gering skeletons covered only by the hide that 
sank into deep hollows between the dry bones; 
and how, when these poor creatures were at last 
too weak to rise after resting from.a vain search 
for food, they yet lay in the snow and arctic blasts 
for days before death came to their relief; and 
how the newspapers of Montana, Idaho, 
Wyoming, and Nevada discussed all this suffer- 
ing in the cold arithmetical spirit of pirates 
counting up their gains regardless of the bar- 
barity and bloodshed connected therewith, and no 
sympathies manifest except for the money loss 
to the owners,—editors and correspondents 
alike pointing out that, even if half of all the 
stock should perish from hunger and cold, with 
chances for less severe weather in the following 
years, the enterprising men who had put 
thousands upon thousands of head out on the 
ranges, mightdouble and treble their fortunes in 
the coming decade. 

* * * 


I think the first driving from the Concho 
country, to our left, was in 1866, when the 
Patterson brothers took 3000 head of four-year- 
old steers across the Staked Plains to Horsehead 
Crossing, on the Pecos River, and on up that 
stream and into Colorado. Since that date 
thousands had been hustled over the same route, 
and many more sent to market through Abilene 
and Schuyler, via the Indian Territory. 

We had met one immense herd, and a more 
terrifying and pitiable spectacle than that mass 
of poor brutes could scarcely be imagined. They 
were choking in a heavy cloud of dust that rose 
to the zenith, which made their eyes look fright- 
fully red, while thetr tongues hung from their 
mouths, and thetr horns clashed, and the air was 
filled with their bellowing, as they were driven 
on, on, on, helter-skelter, into and over each 
other by the cowboys careering back and forth 
with loud shouts, at their heels, on the ponies 
that not only had twice or thrice the distance to 
£0, but must also carry the saddle and a man 
with his ever-goading spur in their tender flanks. 
We stared at the seemingly endless mass, and if 
ever Mrs. Baker's face paled, it was then. 


THE WICKED BOSOM-PIN. 


As every one knows, in the early days of 
Methodism a considerable degree of strictness 
was maintained in regard to the wearing of 
jewelry or costly attire. An eminent divine of 
that church gives an amusing incident. A 
preacher had just gone to his new charge, and 
was in the midst of his sermon, when a woman 
rose and went out, slamming the door with 
unnecessary violence. Of course he supposed 
he had said something which gave offence; but 
on making inquiries, he learned that the woman 
left decause ‘‘the minister wore a bosom-pin.” 
The fun of it was that he had driven to the ser- 
vice over bad roads, and one drop of mud had 
settled on his immaculate shirt bosom, deceiving 
the tender conscience of the good sister.— Wide 
Awake. 


SPYING BIRDS FROM BEHIND THE 
BLIND. 


[Olive Thorn Miller, in April “ Atlantic.” 


The best place I have found for spying upon the 
habits of birds is behind a blind. Tt one can com- 
mand a window with outside blinds, looking upon a 
spot attractive to the feathered world, he will be 
sure, sooner or later, to see every bird of the vicin- 
ity. If he will keep the blinds closed and look only 
through the opened slats, he will witness more of 
their unconstrained free ways than can possibly be 
seen by a person within their sight, though he as- 
— the attitude and the stolidity of a wooden 
gure. 


| 
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Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
Gro. T. ANGELL and Rev. THOMAS TIMMINS. 


Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
Gro. T. ANGELL, President; JoszrpH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 

Over ten thousand branches of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, 
with probably over seven hundred thousand 


members. 
PLEDGE, 

“I will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross out 
the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. P.C. A. 
on our badges mean “ Merciful Society Prevention of 
Cruelty to all.” 

We send without cost, to every person asking, 
a copy of ‘Band of Mercy” information and 
other publications. 

Also, without cost, to every person who writes 
that he or she has formed a ‘‘Band of Mercy” 
by obtaining the signatures of thirty adults or 
or both — either signed, or authorized 
to be signed —to the pledge, also the name chosen 
for the ‘‘Band,” and the name and post-office 
address [town and state] of the President : — 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘Our Dums AnI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pictures, 
for one year. 

2. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

3. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

4. Hight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 


oems. 

5. For the President, an imitation gold 
badge. 

The head officers of Fuventle Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday-school 
teachers should be Presidents of Bands of Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

To those who wish badges, song and hymn 
books, cards of membership, and a membership 
book for each Band, the prices are, for badges, 

‘old or silver imitation, eight cents; ribbon, 
our cents; song and hymn books, with fifty- 
two songs and hymns, two cents; cards of 
membership, two cents; and membership book, 
eight cents. The ‘‘ Twelve Lessons on Kind- 
ness to Animals” cost only two cents for the 
whole, bound together in one pamphlet. The 
Humane Leaflets cost twenty-five cents a hun- 
dred, or eight for five cents. 

Everybody, old or young, who wants to do 
a kind act, to make the world happier or bet- 
ter, is invited to address, by letter or postal, 
Geo. T. Angell, Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, 
Bost h tts, and receive full in- 


» M 
formation. 


A Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy 
Meetings. 

1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat the 
Pledge together. Melodies.] 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report of last 
Meeting by Secretary. 

8— Readings, Recitations, ‘‘ Memory Gems,” and Anec- 

tes of and noble sayings and deeds done to 
both human and dumb creatures, with vocal and instru- 
mental music. 

4— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5—A brief address. Members may then tell what they 
have done to make human and dumb creatures happier and 


6— Enrollment of new members. 
7—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


Pure Silver Band of Mercy Badge, 
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“But you have Be 
know!” said his 
Miss Chicago, 


“That's where we | ~~ HOME OF RALPH WALDO EMERSON, AT CONCORD, MASS. 


From “Concord: Historic, Literary, etc.,’? published by 
D. Lothrop Co., Boston, 
Mr. Emerson was a Vice-President of our M.S. P. C. A. from its foundation in 1868 
to his death. 


have the advantage 


of you.” 


[For Our Dumb Animals a 
A MOTHER’S LOVE. 
The following is sent us by Rev. C. P. B. 


A SERMON OUTSIDE. 
A few Sabbaths since a gentleman was passing 
Morton, LL. D., of Eatonville, Georgia : — | By contains 
A stray copy of “Our Dumb Animals” fall- | 
| says arm, ock, an ome.” 
ing into the hands of the writer a few days | 
ago, he is induced to send to it a little story. goubt. to the old, old story of loving-kindness 
The writer was spending a night a few weeks | man’s brotherhood, consideration Gar ta. sau 
ago at the house of a lady friend in Nacag- | , ina : a 1 
doches, ‘Texas, when, observing a fine-looking pr 
cat lying on the rug before the fire, he re- : : F 
marked, “That is a fine cat.” Yes,” said | 
the lady, ‘‘ but he is blind, has always been blind, | gow. Very likely they were contributing hen. 
and his mother always feeds him.” ‘There was | ally to the work of lifting out of the darkness of 
near by a half-grown cat of a younger litter | ¥ 
than this one, “but,” said the lady, “the | Cen civiliaation the benighted heather of far-off 
mother does not feed that one, because he is | jands. But all this time not a few of the horses 
able to take care of himself, but always feeds the | were enduring a torture more refined and 
blind one.” Of the truth of this statement we | exguisite than any that barbarous heathen could 
soon had a demonstration, when the mother | sy,yens. The heads of the poor brutes were held 
cat jumped upon the window sill outside the | ;, cruelly unnatural positions, and their necks 
window, and the lady raised the window and | eye heartlessly strained and tortured by thai 
let her in. She gave a low, peculiar ** mew,” infamous device of fashion — the overhead check. 
then ran into another room, where she gave | [f the Father is mindful of the sparrow that 
another “mew.” At the first call the blind cat | falls, should not His worshippers be mindful of 
jumped up and listened, and, when the second | the sufferings of that noblest and best of the 
call was made, off he ran as fast as he could to | brute creation, the horse. 
receive the supper his faithful mother, with The gentleman unchecked the tortured horses, 
true motherly instinet, had brought him. She | aud for a moment enjoyed the keenest satisfac- 
had been out to the barn and secured for him a | zon “in seeing the poor animals straighten, 
good-sized rat. a ; stretch, and twist thetr necks, to get cords and 
les into their normal positions once more. 
SIR ROBERT PEEL’S DAUGHTER. 
Society has a way of avenging itself for the wrongs com- He fancied, too, that he saw thanks and grati- 
mitted on the lowest of all its members. Sir Robert Peel | tude in their eyes. He passed on, happier for 
gave his daughter a magnificent riding habit on her nine- | what he had just done. Jn auditing the final 
teenth birthday, and, attired in the embroidered gown, she | gecoynts of the inside worshippers and the out- 
rode side by side with him in the parks of London. She | —. - ° ’ 
had scarcely returned home before she was taken ill with side philanthropist, that Sabbath day's record 
the most malignant form of typhus fever, and in ten days | w#ll appear on the books of the recording angel ; 
was laid “9 rest .-* churchyard. And the secret was a but which, think you, will carry wtth tt the 
very simple one. The poor seamstress, in a garret in one ° + ae 
of the msec while 7 was embroidering that garment larger credit.— those of the disciples inside, or 
looked upon a husband shivering in the a of | that of him who was doing the Master’s work 
outside ? ‘* Inasmuch as ye have done it unto 


chills, and she took the half-finished garment and laid it 
over him; and the garment took up the germs of fever, and the least of these ye have done it unto we” 


conveyed them from the hovel of the poorest to the palace 
of the statesman. And so we are bound together in one 
bundle of social life, and if we neglect the poorest and the 
lowest, society will avenge herself in the destruction of the 


A man never fully realizes the wealth of information he 
highest and the richest and most cultivated. 


don’t possess till his first child begins to ask questions. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Boston, May, 1891. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
Geo. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk Street. 


We are glad to report this month swo 
hundred and twenty-eight new branches of 
our “Parent Band of Mercy,” making a 
total of Zen thousand and seventy-four. 


Persons wishing a bound volume of this 
paper for a public brary, reading room, or 
the public room of a large hotel, can send us 
seventeen cents in postage stamps to pay 
postage and will receive the volume. 


=_ 


Persons wishing “ Our Dumb Animals” 
for gratuitous distribution can send us five 
cents to pay postage, and receive ten copies, 
or ten cents and receive twenty copies, of 
back numbers. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 


Teachers can have “Our Dumb Animals” 
one year for twenty-five cents. 

Canvassers can have sample copies free, 
and retain one-half of every fifty cent sub- 
scription. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
sends this paper each month # ad/ the editors 
of America north of Mexico. 


DOCKING HORSES $100. 


I hereby offer, in behalf of the Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
a prize of $100 for evidence by which the Society 
shall convict any person in Boston or vicinity 
of the dife mutilation of any horse by the 
practice called docking. 

Gro. T. ANGELL, President. 


$1000 — BLEEDING CALVES. 


In behalf of ‘‘ The Massachusetts Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,” 
I offer fifty prizes of twenty dollars each for 
evidence by which the Society shall convict 
persons of the illegal bleeding of calves in 
Massachusetts before they are killed. 

Gro. T. ANGELL, President. 


MAKE IT PERSONAL. 


If any of our correspondents fail to get satis- 
factory answers, please write again, and on the 
envelope put the word ‘‘ Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can 
read only a small part of the letters received, 
and seldom long ones. 

Some days I have over two hundred letters, 
and over one hundred magazines, newspapers, 
etc. Gro. T. ANGELL. 

SMALL CHECKS. 

Our bank is very much troubled by a multi- 

tude of little checks sent for our publications. 


Friends are requested to send postal stamps or 
money orders for small amounts. 


THE PROTECTION OF BIRDS. 


I hereby offer twenty prizes of $10 each, 
and forty prizes of $5 each, for evidence by 
which our Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals shall con- 
vict persons of violating the laws of Massa- 
chusetts, by killing any insect-eating bird or 
taking eggs from its nest. 


Gro. T. ANGELL, 
President of the American Humane Educa- 
‘tion Soctety, the Massachusetts Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
and the Parent American Band of Mercy. 
19 Milk Street, Boston, March, 1891. 


2000 large cards for posting, containing 
the above notice, can be had at our offices 
without charge. 


THE HON. SAMUEL C. COBB. 


At the annual meeting of the Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals, March 31st,the following resolutions were 
unanimously voted : — 

Resolved: That by the death of Hon. Samuel 
C. Cobb our city has lost one of its most valu- 
able citizens, and our American Humane Edu- 
cation Society and Massachusetts Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals a wise 
counsellor and warm friend. 

Resolved: That we respectfully tender to his 
beloved wife our kindest sympathy and grate- 
ful acknowledgment of the valuable services 
he has many times cheerfully rendered us. 


THANKS. 


At the annual meeting of the Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals, Ree 31st, the following resolution was 
unanimously voted :— 

Resolved, That the thanks of our Society be 
hereby given to our treasurer, our attorney, the 
trustees of our permanent fund, our unpaid 
agents, and to all who have given time or money 
in atd of our humane work. 

BOSTON POLICE. 

At the March meeting of Directors of the 
Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals it was voted unanimously : 

That (as in past years) all officers and mem- 
bers of the Boston police who wish to receive 
the society’s monthly paper, ‘Our Dumb Ani- 
mals,’ be hereby elected Branch Members” of 
the Society, and receive the paper without 
charge. 


BOSTON COACHMEN’S BENEVOLENT 
ASSOCIATION. 

It was a great pleasure to us to receive, on 
April 8th, a call from the president of the 
above-named large benevolent association, Mr. 
John S. Shepherd, and its treasurer, Mr. John J. 
Lane, who with one of its trustees, Mr. Dennis 
Meaher, were appointed a committee to assure us 
of the good-will of the association, and to hand 
us twenty-sive dollars, kindly contributed by the 
association for our Massachusetts Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. We 
shall never forget the kind reception we met 
with from this association when we had the 
pleasure of addressing them a few years ago. 


A FAIR THAT PAID US $109. 

Three young misses, Elsa Van Horn, Dora 
Van Horn, and Ruth Loring, of Newbury Street, 
Boston, have recently held a “fair” at the 
house of the two first named, in which they 
were successful in raising $109 for our Massa- 
chusetts Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals. 


OUR PERMANENT FUNDS. 


The loss to the Board of Trustees of the per- 
manent funds of our ** American Humane Educa- 
tion Society” and Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,” by the death 
of Hon. Samuel C. Cobb, was a very great one. 
But our friends will be glad to know that 
we have been able to secure in his place : 
gentleman so highly respected in financial 
circles and elsewhere as Wm. Minot, Jr., Esq. 
The Board now consists of Charles P. Bow- 
ditch, Wm. Minot, Jr., and Geo. T. Angell. 


NORTH DAKOTA. 

Extract from letter received, apcoeee | laws for the 
prevention of cruelty to animals, recently enacted by 
the Legislature of North Dakota :— 

DULUTH, Minn., March 29, 1891. 
GEO. 'T. ANGELL, Esq. : 

Dear Sir, —I take pleasure in calling your 
attention to the recent acts of the Legislature 
of North Dakota. Your efforts are not in vain. 
I rejoice in the leaven of kindness you are 
spreading from ocean to ocean, ete., etc. 

Your friend, 
CHARLES M. CUSHMAN. 

[It is a pleasure to receive this letter. We 
gave, a few years ago, addresses at various 
important points in North Dakota, and suc- 
ceeded in getting the North Dakota Society 
P. C. A. organized at Fargo. — EDITOR. ] 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


It is a pleasure to receive the annual report of 
the ‘‘ Washington Humane Society,” and read of 
the good work of President Pratt and his agents. 
It carries us back ten years to the winter we 
were in Washington, when we had the pleasure 
of helping establish this useful society. When 
the question came up, Who shall be president ? 
we were told that Judge MacArthur was the best 
man in Washington for the place, but it would 
be impossible to get him. We called upon Judge 
MacArthur, and in ten minutes he consented to 
serve, and the society started with perhaps the 
most popular judge in Washington at its head. 
We learned a good many years ago that the dest 
man in any place to aid a humane society is, 
tf rightly approached, quite likely to aid it. 


CONNECTICUT. 


The 10th Annual Report of the “Connecticut Humane 
Society’’-comes full of the records of good work, to 
remind us how quickly the years have passed since 
we had the pleasure of helping organize this very 
useful society. 6895 complaints of cruelty have been 
investigated during the year,—198 prosecuted. Re- 
ceipts nearly $8,000; expenses nearly $7,000. Presi- 
dent, Rodney Dennis, and Secretary, Henry W. Tay- 
lor, both of Hartford. 


PHILADELPHIA. 


We have received and read with interest the 22nd 
annual report of the “‘ Women’s Branch” of “The Penn- 
sylvania Society P. C. Animals,” and are glad to note 
the good work of this active society, among which 
we are pleased to see that Mrs. President White has 
addressed the teachers and some 1600 boy pupils 
of Girard College, and secured from the Pennsy]l- 
vania R. R. Co. a better transportation of animals. 
The annual receipts have been $5574.87, and expenses 
$5353.75. The society during the year has dealt with 
several thousand complaints, and prosecuted 150. 


AMERICAN HUMANE ASSOCIATION. 


We have received a handsomely printed report of 
the Convention of Societies for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Children and Animals, held at Nashville, 
Tennessee, last October, from which it appears that 
delegates attended as follows: Alabama, 1; Colorado, 
1; Washington, 1; Illinois, 1; Wisconsin, 1; Kentucky, 
2; Maryland, 1; Massachusetts, 1; Michigan, 1; Mis- 
sissippi, 1; Pennsylvania, 1; Ontario, 1; New York, 
1; New Jersey, 2; Ohio, 7; Indiana, 10; and Tennes- 
see, 13—total, 46. The treasurer’s report shows re- 
ceipts, $1326.29; expenses, $1202.95. President, Edwin 
Lee Brown, Chicago; secretary, Erastus Burnham, 
Cincinnati; treasurer, J. J. Kelso, Toronto. 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 


We are glad to note that our friend, President 
Leonard H. Eaton, of “The Western Pennsylvania 
Humane Society,” is actively at work giving ad- 


dresses and forming humane societies in his section 
of the State. 
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WHICH SEEMS TO ME THE BEST 
CHARITY OF THE DAY. 


Why should so conservative and sound a 
thinker as the Rev. Dr. Frederic H. Hedge 
write us: ‘‘I greatly approve of your enterprise, 
which seems to me the best charity of the day” ? 

Why should that eminent leader of the 
‘National Woman’s Christian Temperance 
Union,” Frances E. Willard, write us: *‘J look 
upon your mission asa sacred one. Not second 
to any founded in the name of Christ” ? 

Why should that eminent Christian woman 
of England, Catharine Smithies, write us: ‘‘/ 
think the teaching to be kind to the lower animals 
is preparing the way for the gospel of Christ” ? 

To the careful readers of this paper who 
watch from month to month what we are doing, 
and particularly through our “American Hu- 
mane Education Society,” outside of Massachu- 
setts, how we are carrying, so far as our means 
will permit, into every State, and every Territory 
except Alaska, humane education to prevent not 
only cruelty to dumb animals, but wars, drunk- 
enness, suffering, and every form of cruelty and 
crime, and so add incalculably to the happiness 
of not only animal but human life —to all our 
careful readers no further answers to the above 
questions are needed. To others we would say, 
send for our publications, receive them without 
cost, and then judge whether the Rev. Dr. 
Hedge, Frances E. Willard, and Catharine 
Smithies were right or wrong. 


BANDS OF MERCY. 


There are about 600 children now gathered into 
Bands of Mercy in the city. No better kind of re- 
ligion can be taught the little ones than pity for the 
dumb and defenceless. This sentiment once in- 
stilled into their minds and hearts, pity for their un- 
fortunate fellow creatures will naturally follow — 
besides consideration for their parents and com- 
rades. Last Sunday, the Sunday school of the First 
M. E. Church, numbering 300 members, was 
duly organized; also the Claim Street Baptist Church, 
aggregating 150 members or more. Success attend 
them—and let others follow.— Aurora (Ill.) Daily 
News, Dec. 18, 1890. 


A PERMANENT HOME. 


We respectfully submit to our readers — 

(1) That no societies in the world are 
doing a greater or more important work for 
humane education and the protection of 
dumb animals from cruelty than our “4Am- 
erican Humane Education Society” (the 
first of its kind in the world) and our 
“Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals.” 

(2) That no societies in the world better 
deserve to own a building which shall give 
them a permanent home, and from rentals 
of its offices or stores an income to aid in 
their support. 

Is there not in Massachusetts or else- 
where some friend of humane education and 
dumb animals who will sell us such a build- 
ing in this city at a price which we can afford 
to pay, or will present it to us on condition 
of receiving for life a moderate annual 
rental ? Gro. T. ANGELL. 


A GOOD LETTER FROM A FRIEND 
OUTSIDE THE STATE. 
DEAR MR. ANGELL: 
Please accept check of one hundred and Airy, siz 
y,” to 


dollars for “American Humane Education Soci 
use in any way you think best. 


* * * 


FROM ONE OF OUR NEW YORK VICE- 
PRESIDENTS. 


Mr. ANGELL: 

Dear Sir, —I shall be gratetul to you if you will kindly use 
for me a hundred dollars, for which I enclose my check, to 
send “ Black Beauty” into Peru, where, as stated by you in 
“Our Dumb Animals”’ for April, the cruelties practised upon 
the defenceless animals are ‘‘ too horrible” to relate. May 
the introduction of “Black Beauty” into that country 
work the same miracle of kindness in cruel hearts as 
in countless cases elsewhere. 


POPE LEO XIII, 


SUPREME PONTIFF OF THE ROMAN 
CATHOLIC CHURCH. 


For the above picture of the head of the great 


church which numbers some’ hundreds of 
millions of communicants, we are indebted to 
the ‘‘ Catholic Year Book” of the archdiocese 
of Boston. 


LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT. 
CARDINAL NEWMAN’S FAVORITE HYMN. 


Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on: 

The night is dark, and I am far from home, 
Lead Thou me on. 

Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 

The distant scene; one step enough for me. 


I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 
T loved to choose and see my path; but now 
L hou me on. 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will; remember not past years. 


So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on 

O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone. 

And with the morn those angel faces smile, 

Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 


BALTIMORE SUN. 


In Baltimore Sun of April 11 we find an 
interesting account of meeting of ‘‘ Band of 
Mercy ” children in the Academy of Music: — 

Mr. John R. Duval, secretary of the Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, under 
whose guidance the societies now in existence 
in Baltimore have been formed, presided. The 
little ones furnished the music, singing Band of 
Mercy melodies with all the strength of their 
lungs. Rev. P. $. Donahue represented Cardti- 
nal Gibbons, and made a speech commending 
the objects of the society, and urging the forma- 
tion of the bands. 
his address suggested the advisability of appeal- 
ing to the next Legislature for the passage of 
more stringent laws for the protection of dumb 
brutes from cruelty. Mr. E. Calvin Williams 
also made an address. 
had been done by the society and the Bands, 
etc., etc. 


ANOTHER GOOD LETTER FROM 
NEW YORK CITY. 
March 28, 1891. 


Mr. G. T. ANGELL, President: 
Dear Sir, — I have heard of the extreme severity which is 
used in Lapeer | bronchos in the Southwest. I should 
like to do something to mitigate their sufferings. May I 
trouble you to receive the enclosed Aly dollars, and to use 
it there in the distribution of ‘‘ Black Beauty.” 
1 am thankful to you that by means » Humane 


within my reach; and it is reassuring to remember that 
each copy of this ppavagmpen | story will probably be read 
and re-read as long as it will hold together. os 


THE MOST REVEREND ARCHBISHOP 
OF BOSTON, JOHN J. WILLIAMS. 


ARCHBISHOP JOHN J. WILLIAMS. 


It is one of the beautiful things in our 
humane work that all sects and denomina- 
tions of Christian people join without dis- 
cord in promoting its success. 

On our Board of Directors, Catholic and 
Protestant, Trinitarian and Unitarian, sit 
around the same table in perfect harmony. 

And so it has happened that among our 
prominent citizens who have, since the foun- 
dation of our “ Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,” in March, 
1868, held the office of vice-president, we 
have been glad to number the present Most 
Reverend Archbishop of Boston. 

When we organized in Boston our “Amer- 
ican Band of Mercy,” from which have since 
been formed in America more than ¢en 
thousand branches, the Archbishop was one 
of the first to join. 

When we organized our “American Hu- 
mane Education Society” [the first of its 
kind in the world] the Archbishop was again 
one of the first to become a member and one 
of its vice-presidents. . 

Year after year we have received from His 
Grace not only kind assistance whenever we 
have asked it, but also liberal contributions — 
of money. It is a pleasure to present to 
our readers, both Catholic and Protestant, 


| the kind face of this most distinguished and 
Mr. Charles J. Bonaparte in | 


highly esteemed ecclesiastic. 
In this connection it is a pleasure to re- 
cord that we have many times, in the pros- 


_ ecution of our humane work, been greatly 
Mr. Duval showed what | 


encouraged and aided by the warm co-ope- 
ration of the Roman Catholic clergy and 
laymen. 

When we solicited the privilege of ad- 
dressing all the public schools of Boston one 
hour each, the first man to rise and move 
that the rule of the School Board requiring 
such matters to be postponed to a second 
meeting should be suspended, and that we 
should have the unanimous consent of the 


| board to address every public school in Bos- 
Education Society this far-off district is so readily brought | 


ton one hour, was a Roman Catholic law- 
yer. 
When we went to Chicago in 1870 to 
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spend the winter in organizing the “J//inois 
Humane Society,” one of the first to give us 
aid was the Roman Catholic Bishop of Chi- 
cago. And so it has been in other parts of 
the country, where we have been invited to 
speak in Roman Catholic as well as Protest- 
ant churches and schools, in behalf of God’s 
dumb creatures. 


Gro. T. ANGELL. 


SPECIAL PROVIDENCES. 


The recent presentation of a fine oil portrait 
of that highly esteemed Boston missionary- 
clergyman, Rev. W. P. Tilden, to be hung in 
Channing Hall, reminds us of a somewhat re- 
markable occurrence. In the fall of 1868 he 
called at our office, and said he had, with some 
trouble, obtained subscriptions for twenty-five 
copies of ‘‘Our Dumb Animals,” to be given to 
families represented in his mission Sunday 
school, but wished he had enough money to put 
a copy in each family. ‘‘How many do you 
want?” said we. ‘‘Fust etghty-etght copies,” he 
answered. ‘* Very well,” said we, ‘“‘ you have 
paid for 25, Mrs. F. has ordered us to send you 
40, Mrs. M. 3, and this morning Mr. G. 
called and handed us the money to send you 20 
more — 25 +3-+ 40 + 20 make just 88, the pre- 
cise number you want, and they are all paid 
for.” The good clergyman left very happy, but 
wondering how it happened that Mrs. F., Mrs. 
M., and Mr. G., without any knowledge of the 
number he wanted, and neither knowing the 
other, should have paid just the required 
amount. 

We could tell of lots of things just as wonder- 
ful that have occurred in the progress of our 
work for the protection of God’s dumb creatures. 

Look at the wonderful circulation of this book, 
“Black Beauty,” which, we think, has only just 
begun its usefulness, and then see how largely 
it is owing to a check of $5000 sent us on ‘ Fast 
Day” of last year, by a kind-hearted lady whom 
we had never known before. 

Some people do not believe in special provi- 
dences. We have only to say that if there is 
not some superhuman power interested in this 
work of prevention of cruelty to dumb animals, 
lots of things which have occurred within our 
knowledge cannot be accounted for. 


Gro. T. ANGELL. 


A GOOD LETTER FROM OHIO. 


WINTERSVILLE, Onto, March 26, 1891. 
Mr. GrorcGE T. ANGELL, Boston, Mass.: 

Dear Sir,—Inclosed find my check for one hundred 
dollars. Please place me on your list of members of 
“‘Humane Education Society.” Ihave often wished for an 
organization of this kind, and say with my whole heart, 
God speed the cause. Wishing you much success, 

I am, yours respectfully, 
OHN D. KILGoRE. 


—> 


A KIND LETTER FROM PHILADELPHIA. 
April 5, 1891. 


T. ANGELL: 

Dear Sir,— Please accept for your work, anywhere you 
see fit, where the most good can S done, fifty dollars ($50) 
of the enclosed check; the balance of the amount is for 
payment for (50) copies of [‘* Black Beauty,”] sent to my 
address. May God spare your life many years to carry on 
the noble work you have in hand. 

Yours respectfully, 
A. L. Lowry. 


ie 


MUTILATION BY DOCKING. 


EXTRACT FROM SIR FRANCIS HEAD’S ‘‘ FAGGOT 
OF FRENCH STICKS.” 


In a description of a model horse estab- 
lishment in Paris he says: “ The proprietor 


told me, however, they never docked a horse’s 
tail, as it was highly valuable, not only for 
flapping flies from himself, but from his com- 
rade in harness; indeed, he said it was 
observed that horses at Paris which had no 
tails usually grow lean in summer.” — Page 
62, vol. i. 


DENVER, COL. 

We are glad tolearn by letter from Rev. Samuel Eliot, 
son of the president of Harvard University, that he 
has introduced “Black Beauty” into his Sunday school, 
also our “Band of Mercy” service. 


SALEM, OREGON. 


We have a very large subscription list for “ Our 
Dumb Animals” in Portland, Oregon, and are now 
glad to receive an order from the ‘ Salem, Oregon, 
Humane Society”? for 500 copies to be used in their 
public schools. 


—. 


MONUMENT TO ANNA SEWELL. 


A kind suggestion comes to me that it may be 
well to have a monument to Anna Sewell in 
“The Columbian Exposition,” and that perhaps 
a “Black Beauty” drinking fountain would be 
a good design. I shall be glad to receive other 
suggestions. Geo. T. ANGELL. 


THE PROTECTION OF CHILDREN. 


The reception of the interesting annual re- 
port of the ‘‘ Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Children” brings to mind 
a question which came to our table some time 
since: Why do you not say more in ‘‘ Our Dumb 
Animals” about the prevention of cruelty to 
children? 

We answer: Our paper is very small—we 
have only twelve a year; the animal races which 
it was established to protect include thousands 
of varieties and thousands of millions of indi- 
viduals, and none of them can tell the wrongs 
they suffer. 

On the other hand, there are in almost every 
State hundreds of powerful Catholic and Pro- 
testant organizations for the protection of 
children, and codes of laws, and large numbers 
of public officers whose duty it is to speak and 
act for them. 

But it is quite certain, notwithstanding all 
this, that these societies established within the 
past few years to prevent cruelty to them have 
a wide field of usefulness, and should be liber- 
ally supported. 


MRS. MARY F. LOVELI’S LETTER 


BOYS AND GIRLS. 


Mrs. Lovell is head of **The Department of 
Mercy” of ** The National Woman's Christian 
Temperance Union,” and through this great 
organization of some 200,000 Christian women 
is giving great help in forming our ** Bands 
of Mercy.” 


TO 


A GOOD LETTER TO BE READ TO SCHOOLS. 
MY DEAR Boys AND GIRLS: 

I want to ask you some questions and make you 
think fora few minutes. Did you ever have a pain, 
or get hurt? Yes, and you wished the pain would 
stop pretty soon, did n’t you, because that was suffer- 
ing? Now I wantyouto take notice that itis because 
you can feel that you suffered, and to remember that 
everything can féel, — horses, and cows, and cats, and 
rabbits, and birds, and insects, —every creature that is 
alive caw suffer. 

You all know that it is bad to be hurt and that it is 
hard if some one goes on hurting you justforfun. It 
is no fun at all for you. That is the way it is when 
you hurt animals, or birds, or insects. Just think, 
they cannot speak and tell you how much you hurt 
them, and that makes it still more wrong for you to 
do it. When you feel like throwing a stone at'some- 
thing “just for fun,” stop a moment and think, “ How 
would llike it myself? How would I like some big, 
strong person to throw stones at me?” You know 
you would not like it. Do you know what a coward 
is? One kind of a coward is a boy or girl or any- 
body who hurts anything forfun. It is not real fun, 
it is a very ugly thing indeed, —CRUELTY. 

There are ever so many kinds of cruelty.. Some- 
times boys have to drive horses with heavy loads, 
and the horses want to go slowly, as they should, for 
a heavy load cannot be drawn fast without hurting 
the horse; yet the boys do not think, but beat the 
horses and jerk the lines. Boys, that is cruelty. If 
any of you want to do it, stop, and say, “How would 
I like it myself?” Think how it would seem if you 
were the horse, pulling a heavy load; straining hard 
to do it; perhaps thirsty and notable to say anything 
about it; and with somebody behind you constantly 
beating your tired back with a whip, and jerking a 
hard bit in your mouth. Boys, will you not try to 
think when you drive? Learn to use the whip as 
little as possible; encourage your horse with kind 
words, —they are what you would like if you were a 
horse,—and never jerk the line, and never have a 
tight check-rein. 


It is cruel to drive cows fast. Cows were not made to 
run as fast as boys, and when you hurt the cow by 
making her run you spoil her milk too, and it is 
likely to make people ill when they drink it. It is 
cruel to do anything that you would not like yourself 
if you were in the dumb creature’s place. 

A lady once told me of two pictures she saw. One 
was a very large frog sitting on the edge of a pond 
and throwing stones at a very little boy, and asking 
him how he liked it. The other picture was a 4 
fly hurting a little boy, and paying no attention 
anything butthe fun he was having. How dreadfully 
eruel such a frog and such a fly would seem. But, 
boys, you know it is really the other way, and it is 
boys who are cruel to the poor creatures who cannot 
speak or protect themselves. 

Sometimes boys think it is fun to frighten things. 
There are boys who think it no end of fun to say 
“Shoo!” whenever they see a cat, and there are so 
many boys that the poor cats are being “ shooed” all 
the time; and I have heard of boys who throw stones 
at cats! How would the boys like it themselves? 

Suppose that whenever they dared show them- 
selves in daylight, somebody a great deal bigger than 
they should make a great noise and chase them and 
frighten them dreadfully and throw stones at them; 
would n’t they be very unhappy boys? 

Another way of being cruel is by neglect. If you 
have a pet of any kind do not neglect to give it food and 
water. If you have cats or dogs, always keep a pan 
of clean, fresh water where they can get it when they 
are thirsty. Once 1 knew a little girl who, because 
she had company in the house, forgot to feed and 
give water to her bird, and when she thought of it it 
was too late and the bird was dead. Think of that, 
children. Starved to death. Think how uncomfort- 
able you are when, even for a little while, you need 
food or water and do not have it, and then think of 
doing without it until you died. Now, do you not 
see how very wicked such thoughtlessness is? God 
made all the dumb creatures, and He made the dear 
little birds and He did not mean them to be putin 
cages, but if we do it we must take care of them. 

And now I want to speak of the birds that are not 
in cages, but in the woods and fields. How beautiful 
they are, and how sweetly they sing, and how cruel 
it is to kill them or to take away their eggs or their 
young ones. Once I read of a boy who stole a nest of 
young birds, and he did not care, though the old ones 
shrieked and cried in their grief at losing their chil- 
dren, and the little ones cried for food and their 
mother’s care and her warm wings; and his little 
sister cried for pity and said: “Ah, the poor birds!” 
Dut after he had taken the nest he fell asleep, and 
dreamed that some one, cross and ugly, came and 
took him away from his home and his mother and 
all his friends, and put him in a cold, dreary place, 
and that it was because of what he had done to the 
birds; and he was so sorry that he took the bird’s 
nest right back within half an hour to the tree where 
he had found it, and the old ones came to it and he 
never again touched a bird’s nest. 

The people who wear birds in their hat or bonnets 
are doing a cruel thing, for the men who catch them 
often kill them in a manner far worse even than 
shooting, and leave their young ones behind to slowly 
starve to death. Girls should never wear birds in their hats, 
nor birds’ wings; they are helping to encourage very 
cruel work, if they do. The dear birds were made 
to sing and fly about and be happy and make us 
happy with their beauty, not to be cruelly killed and 
put in hats and bonnets. And itis wrong for another 
reason. When the birds are killed there are too 
many insects, because birds eat a great many insects 
and their eggs for food. You may often see birds 
hunting in the bark of trees for insects’ eggs. 

* * * * * * 

Dear boysand girls, it is dangerous to yourselves to 
be cruel, because you are likely to grow worse and 
worse. Cruel people often end by going to prison. 
They do not believe it in time, but cruelty grows like 
other sinsif itis notchecked. Dear children, learn to 
be kind to everybody and everything. Sometimes 
there are too many insects, and they have to be killed, 
but, if so, be sure and do it as quickly and mercifully 
as youcan. Itis ever so nice to belong to a “Band 0 
Mercy,” as that teaches you so many ways of kind- 
ness. If there is not one where you live, write to 
Mr. GEORGE T. ANGELL, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., 
and he will tell you how to make one yourself. 

With much love to you all, your friend, 

Bryn Mawr, Pa. M. F. L. 


Henry Ward Beecher speaks of the crow as 
follows: 

Aside from this special question of profit and 
loss, we have a warm side toward the crow, he 
is so much like one of ourselves. He is lazy, 
and that is human; he is cunning, and that is 
human. He thinks his own color the best, and 
loves to hear his own voice, which are eminent 
traits of humanity. He will never work when 
he can get another to work for him—a genuine 
human trait. He eats whatever he can get his 
claws upon, and is less mischievous with a belly 
full than when hungry, and that is like man. 

Take off their wings, and put them in 
breeches, and crows would make fair average 
men. Give men wings, and reduce their smart- 
ness a little, and many of them would be almost 
good enough to be crows. 


What’s inaname? Here’s Chili always 
in hot water. 


Our Dumb Animals. 


CHEAP OR DEAR? 


(Lucy Ellen Guernsey, in Parish Visitor.) 


‘Qh, mamma, Isa Weed has such a lovely new spring 
hat all trimmed with wings — six blackbirds’ wings, with 
red spots on them. Somebody in the country shot the 
birds for her last summer. She made the hat herself, and 
it only cost three dollars altogether — was n’t it cheap?” 

«Not very,” answered mamma, gravely. ‘I should say 
it cost a good deal— more than I should care to give for a 

iece of finery.” 

Marjory looked surprised. ‘* Why, mamma! It is much 
prettier than Nesta Blackthorn’s, which came to twice as 
much — the wings cost next to nothing, you see.” 

“Are you sure?” asked Mrs. Rosebaum. ‘1 fancy 
they cost a good deal.” 

«Now, mamma, what do you mean ?”’ 

«| will tell you a story to illustrate my meaning.” 

«Oh, do, please said Marjory. 

“ Here itis : Mr, and Mrs. Starling arrived one morning 
toward the latter end of April, coming from the South, 
where they spent their winters. They had married the 

ear before and looked forward to passing a long and 

appy life together, for divorces are quite unknown in the 
Starling family. They had come back to the place where 
their ancestors had lived for several generations, and in- 
tended to set up housekeeping near the homes of their 
parents. After much consideration they pitched upon a 
proper location and set upon building their nest. It was 
placed ina willow bush on the edge of a small swamp, and 
carefully constructed! of small sticks, roots, and dried grass, 
lined with softer materials. Here Mrs. Starling laid six 
pale-colored eggs and assumed her seat upon them to wait 
patiently for their hatching. Mr. Starling was constant in 
supplying his wife with food, and brought her every 
aay of the season, besides watching over her safety 
and cheering her with his song. 

“In process of time the eggs were hatched, and then 
how happy were the parents, and how busy; for it was no 
light labor to supply their little gaping mouths with food. 
From early dawn to late twilight Mr.and Mrs. Starling 
were on the wing, returning to the nest every ten minutes 
with a worm or other insect.” 

‘They must do a great deal of good in that way,’’ re- 
marked Marjory. 

** Almost all birds do. Well, oti disturbed the 
happiness of our friends for a time. e young birds 

w and prospered. They were not yet able to fly, but 

ey shook their little wings, peeped over the edge of the 

nest and talked of what they would do when they got out 
in the world. 

««* They are really getting on very well,’ said the father- 

bird, regarding his children with great satisfaction from 
the bough where he was sitting. ‘They will soon be able 
to fly.’ 
“*In a week or ten days, perhaps,’ replied the mother, 
who was perched on the edge of the nest arranging her 
feathers. ‘It is not best to be in too much of a hurry to 
get the little things out.’ 

“* Peep-weep!’ said all the young starlings at once. 
Now ‘ peep-weep’ in the starling language means ‘1 am 
hungry.’ 

" Fou greedy little things,’ said the father, ‘ you can’t 
be hungry already,’ 

‘«* They are growing so fast, you see,’ remarked his mate, 
for starling mothers are like other mothers —they always 
find excuses for their children. ‘ But sit still, my dear, 
and rest —I saw a fine nest of caterpillars not far off and I 
will go and bring something to stop these little mouths.’ 

“She flew off accordingly, and was just returning with 
her bill full of worms when pop went a gun close by, and 
with a pitiful cry the poor mother starling fell to the earth, 
wounded to death. As she did so, two men appeared on 
the edge of the swamp. The —— was springin 
roe to pick up the fallen bird when the other checke 

im. 

“* Wait a minute and we will have the other,’ said- he. 
‘They always stay by each other.’ ‘ 

“So it proved. With a cry of rage and grief the father- 
bird sprung to the help of his wife and was brought down 
in his turn. 

“*He is only wounded,’ said the younger man. ‘ Poor 
little fellow, it was almost too bad to shoot him for trying 
to help his mate.’ 

“« Ves; the woman who wants the wings won't care 
about that,’ replied the other man. ‘ Pick himup and twist 
his wings off. That will finish him?” 

“O mamma!” exclaimed Marjory, throwing down her 
work, ‘ Could any one be so wicked as that?” 

«It is often done by those who shoot for the sake of the 
wings,” replied Mrs. Rosebaum. “ For two long days 
the little starlings pined and mourned for their parents. 
They could see their mother lying on the ground, and 
wondered why she did not come to their call, for, of course, 
they knew nothing about death. One, the strongest of 
them, got upon the edge of the nest and made a brave 
effort to fly, that he might bring food for the rest, but his 
wings were not fully fledged, and he was weak for want of 
food. He fell into the water and was drowned. The others 
perished one by one, and the pretty home in the willows 
was left desolate — al/ that a young lady might have a hat 
trimmed with birds’ wings. Now do you think that hat was 
cheap or dear?” 

“I think it was horribly dear,” answered Marjory. ‘JZ 
would not have it for anything. But, mamma, are all 
Seathers got in such cruel ways?” 

“ Not ostrich feathers. They are not taken —at least 
ned the tame ostriches—till the bird is ready to shed 

em. 

‘* Mamma,” said Marjory, wiping her eyes, ‘‘do you 
think the ladies who wea what they cost ? 

“ They might know, if they do not. Enough has been 
Said and written upon the subject.” 


Is there any way to find out what a girl thinks 
of you, without proposing? Yes; make her 
mad. 


TWO HAPPY MOTHERS. 


For this beautifal picture we are indebted to the kindness of the 
Boston Photogravure Co., Boylston St., Boston. 


COWS IN THE ALPS. 


The cows inthe Alps are generally very large and fine, 
of a dark mouse color, grewing white at the muzzle, writes 
a correspondent of “ The Chicago Fournal.’’ Each one 

-has a name, and a bell around her neck, and as the herder 
must be with them all day, they are so accustomed to being 
with humankind that they really seem to have human in- 
telligence. Several mornings, when staying in the homes 
of the mountaineers, I have got up at daybreak to see them 
milk and care for their herds, and as I saw how gently they 
handled them, and the trustful way the cows would lay their 
heads against the keepers, as if trying in their dumb way to 
express their affection, it added to my regard for the sturdy 
fellows, who looked as if they might be as rough as bears. 

One cow, who leads the herd, has a much larger bell 
than the others, and as she starts off the rest follow along 
the narrow path up the mountain side, the different bells 
tinkling like chimes in the early morning air and forming 
a very romantic pastoral scene. 


[For Our Dumb Animals.) 
TREATMENT OF CALVES IN VIRGINIA. 


I have lately returned from a jaunt into the wilds 
of Virginia. ‘Calf season” is everywhere distress- 
ing to the traveller, but I found it peculiarly so 
upon the Potomac. On the trip southward to Coon 
Wharf I was made uncomfortable by the loading of 
calves at the different stops we made; but the return 
was worse, as I happened then to see the details of 
the operation. 

The Sue was waiting at the wharf as we came 
down the hill the morning I was to leave for Wash- 
ington. On account of the trunk, my driver did not 
stop until near the dock. When he did, my eyes 
rested upon a most harrowing sight just beside us: 
calves, their legs bound tightly together, lying help- 
lessly on their sides, with an appealing expression 
in their eyes that was unendurable. About them 
surged the oyster-laden trucks, and as they chanced 

come near, their whole bodies cringed and 
quivered and their frightened eyes became more ap- 
pealing, etc., etc. 


[We are glad to say that calves are now humanely 
transported in Massachusetts. All that is needed to 


accomplish the same in Virginia is humane educa- 
tion. — EDITOR. ] 


TO MAKE THE COWS COME UP. 


Always have a lock of nice hay or a lick 
of meal in the manger each night and 
morning for the cows, and there will be no 
need of sending a dog or tired and cross 
hired hand after them. They will be on 
hand at milking time, ready to hurry into 
their places, and they will express their 
satisfaction by increasing the contents of 
the milk pail. Try it, if you never have. 
—Indiana Farmer. 


THE CALF THAT WENT TO SCHOOL. 


A dozen little boys and girls, 

With sun-browned cheeks and flaxen curls, 
Stood in a row, one day, at school, 

And each obeyed the teacher’s rule. 

Bright eyes were on their open books. 
Outside, the sunny orchard nooks 

Sent fragrant breezes through the room, 
To whisper of the summer’s bloom. 


A busy hum of voices rose, 

The morning lesson neared its close, 
When “tap, tap, tap,’ upon the floor, 
Made every eye turn to the door. 

A little calf that wandered by 

Had chanced the children there to spy, 
And trotted in to join the class, 

Much to the joy of lad and lass. 


Their A B, ab, and B A, ba, 
It heard, and solemnly did say 
“Baa! Baa!” then scampered to the green, 
And never since in school] has been. 
Those girls and boys soon learned to spell 
And read and write; but who can tell 
How great that little calf became ? 
It may be, now, a cow of fame! 
Or was that “ Baa!” all that it knew? 
I think it must have been. Don’t you? 
— George Cooper. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


[For Our Dumb Animals.) 
THE BIRD’S NEST. 


Now the sun rises bright and soars high in the air, 
The trees smile around us in green; 

The sweet little birds to the meadows repair, 

And pick up the moss and lamb’s wool and hair, 
To make their nests soft, warm, and clean. 


High up in some tree far away from the town, 
Where they think thoughtless boys cannot creep, 

They build it with twigs, and they line it with down, 

And lay their neat eggs speckled over with brown, 
And sit till the little ones peep. 


“Then come,” says a boy, “let us go to the wood, 
And climb up the very tall tree; 

And while the old birds are gone out to get food, 

We'll take down the nest and the chirruping brood, 
And divide them between you and me.” 


But, ah! don’t you think ’t would be cruel and bad, 
To take the poor nestlings away; 

And, after the toil and trouble they ’ve had, 

When they think themselves safe, and are singing so 


glad, 
To spoil all their work for our play? 


Suppose that some monster, a dozen yards high, 
Should stalk up at night to your bed, 

And out of the window along with you fly, 

And stop not to bid your dear parents good-by, 
Nor care for a word that you said, 


And take you away, not a creature knows where, 
And fasten you down with a chain, 

And feed you with victuals you never could bear, 

And hardly allow you to breathe the fresh air, 
Or ever to come back again. 


Oh! how you would cry for your dearest mamma, 
And long to her bosom to run! 

And beat your poor head at your hard prison bar, 

And hate the vile monster that took you so far, 
For nothing at all but his fun. 


Then say, little boy, shall we climb the tall tree? 
Ah! no— but this lesson we’ll learn, 

That ’t would just as cruel and terrible be 

As if a great monster should take away thee, 
Not ever again to return. 


Then sleep, little innocents, sleep in your nest, 
Ve mean not to take you away; 
And when the nextsummer shall wear her green vest, 
And the woods in a robe of rich foliage be drest, 
Your songs shall our kindness repay. 


A. T. 


THE ROBIN’S EGG. 


What was ever so dainty of hue ? 
Who can tell is it green, is it blue ? 
Look, little girl, 
At this beautiful pearl 
Hid in the nest of the robin! 


Nay, little girl! Nay, nay, don’t touch! 
Wait for week —a week’s not much— 
Then come here, and see 

What there will be 
Hid in the nest of the robin. 


What shall you see? A wonderful sight. 
Then, little girl, step light, step light, 
That no sound may be heard 
By the baby bird 
Hid in the nest of the robin! 
— Boston Daily Globe. 


THE REAL MOTHER-IN-LAW. 


Who was it taught my wife to bake 
A loaf of bread or fancy cake 
And appetizing dishes make 

y mother-in-law. 


Who was it, when my wife was ill, 

Bestowed upon her care and skill, 

And saved to me a nurse’s bill? 
My mother-in-law. 


Who then my little ones prepared 
Each morn for school, “= or them cared, 
And all their little sorrows shared? 

My mother-in-law. 


Who was it, when their prayers were said, 

So snugly tucked them into bed, 

And, till they slept, beside them stayed? 
My mother-in-law. 


Who of my clothing then took care, 

Who overlooked my underwear, 

And kept each garment in repair? 
My mother-in-law. 


Who oft to me her aid has lent 

To buy the coal and pay the rent? 

Who ’d gladly see me President? 
My mother-in-law. 


A loving grandmother is she, 
A generous friend she’s been to me, 
Forever honored let her be, 

My mother-in-law. 


— Boston Courier. 


[For Our Dumb Animals.| 
SHARP. 
BY ISABEL HOWLAND, OF WASHINGTON, D.C. 


Sharp had a hard time. Who was Sharp? Onlya 
, very old and very black, who belonged to Dora’s 
ather- 


Dora was a little colored girl who lived in a log 
eabin in Virginia, back in the fields near some fine 
woods. Dora had three kittens, but she never 
stopped to wonder why they always mewed when 
she came out the door. They were very thin kittens; 
they had nothing to eat except the mice they could 
catch and what they could pick from the kitchen 
feed. Their little ribs almost showed through their 
fur, and the reason they cried when they saw Dora 
was because they were hungry. But Dora did not care. 
She was a nice girl, with bright shining eyes, and 
she always had her lessons well at school, but she 
did not mind much about the kittens. 

Neither did Dora’s father mind much about Sharp. 
He and Dora’s mother and Dora herself always 
called out something very cross and harsh when they 
saw the dog coming near them. No matter if he 
wagged his old tail and tried hard to show how 
much he thought of them in spite of their unkind- 
ness, it was always, — 

“Git out, sah; go off; we don’t want none ob you.” 

Sharp was so used to this kind of talk that he never 
expected any other. 

Now there are a great many old dogs that have 
masters that are unkind to them and mistresses that 
do not feed them, and who live and die without see- 
ing any better fortune. To Sharp came one bright 
spot in the darkness, and it was so bright and lasted 
so long—in fact is lasting still—that he began to 
think it was not a spot, but sunshine that had come 
to stay. 

This was how it happened. He was in the habit of 
scouring the fields about his home, every day, in the 
hope of finding something to eat, and this one day 
on which his happiness began he was snufting about 
the cottage just across the meadow, when it seemed 
to him that there was a different look to the place 
from the day before when he had made his round. 
He had already a good feeling toward this little 
house; it was where the teachers lived who were 
sent down from the North to take charge of the 
school where Dora went. During the winters when 
they were here he had always kept close watch 
about the back door, and had often found something 
that he liked to eat, but he was always afraid of the 
school teachers. 

If Sharp had been a person he would have heard 
about the young woman who was to come from the 
North this winter—the fine young woman with an 
education like which no other had ever come to 
those parts before. Very likely he would not have 

one that day, because we usually keep a good way 
rom people who we hear are very wise indeed. But 
he did not know; and when he saw the front door of 
the cottage standing open and heard no sound inside, 
he had a desire to find out what it meant. 

So he walked up the steps and had his fore feet on 
the door sill when he was stopped by seeing a young 
lady sitting at a little square table eating dinner. 
She had been eating from a roast chicken which was 
on the table before her. It did look very good; how 
much he would like a bone! 

There was something in this young lady’s face that 
made Sharp wag his tail. He looked straight into 
her eyes and she put down her knife and fork and 
looked athim. Sharp wagged his tail harder. If he 
could have talked he would have said,— 

“Have you come at last? I have been waiting for 
you always. AlwaysI have been waiting for some 
one to be kind to me. Have you come at last?” 

Now it happened that this young woman was one 
who loved all living things: horses, cows, dogs, cats, 
birds — whatever and wherever they were she loved 
them — and when she had looked at old, black, dirty 
Sharp (for he was ugly, I can’t getaround it) she said, 
pleasantly,— 

“Well, old fellow, how are you?” Sharp’s eyes 
glowed and his whole body danced with pleasure; he 
made queer sounds that meant, “So glad, so glad, so 
glad you have come, so glad, so glad, so glad.” 

“ Hungry, doggie?” she said, and out went the very 
chicken bone which Sharp had been eying. He 
sprang for it, and settled himself before the steps. 
And that was the beginning of the friendship be- 
le old dog Sharp and Miss Greene from New 


ork. 

It began then and it is going on still, for winter is 
not yetover. Do you think that after a while Sharp 
went back across the field, like a dutiful dog? No, 
he did not; he had found a friend; he would not lose 
her. Those cheerful words and that chicken bone 
meant something, he knew very well—it meant a 
kind heart. He settled himself in the hollow before 
the cellar door with a determination that nothing 
could move. He was going to stand by that young 
woman, and he knew she would stand by him; he felt 
it to the marrow of his bones. 

And she did and does. Every bone and bit of 

ristle is saved for him; and Sharp loves her as he 

oves his life. The colored boys and girls, the little 

ones aud the big ones, laugh when they come to the 
cottage and see old Sharp. They can say nothing 
harsh before Miss Greene, with her gentle eyes upon 
him, but they tell how they used to be afraid of him 
and how thin and starved he used to be. 

* You kould look right trough dat yah dog whan de pah- 
simmons done gone,” they say. They pretend to think 
it very funny that Sharp should find a friend, but I 
believe that in their hearts they are glad. 

Dora’s father makes believe to be cross and pro- 
voked because the dog will not stay at home any 
more, and once he tried chaining him to his kennel. 
In the dead of night — the third night after she missed 
him — Miss Greene heard a stirring and a whimper- 


ing at the honeysuckle roots below her window. 
She looked out and there was Sharp! Down stairs 
she ran to give him his plate of scraps, and never 
was there a happier dog. In the morning she founa 
a chain, with a heavy weight at its end, fastened 
to his collar. She unhooked it, let it drop into the 
grass, and Sharp left no more. 

The end of the story cannot yet be told. There 
will come a day when the schoolmistress will go to 
her Northern home. The doors and windows of the 
vine-covered cottage will be locked and barred. 
Then, poor doggie, though you come and come 
again, no one will fill your dish and no one will 
wish you a happy “ Good morning.” 

But one thought comes for comfort. From Miss 
Greene’s example little seeds are dropping, seeds of 
kindness, gentleness, tenderness. Some of them are 
falling into children’s minds and lying there ready 
to spring up and grow and bear fruit; and a part of 
the fruit, if it comes, will be feeding and- patting old 
Sharp. I. 


{Miss Greene must enlist these colored children in 
a “Band of Mercy” before she leaves. — EDITOR.] 


TO STOP STRIKES. 


My remedy for strikes is a simple one, but 
thus far an effective preventive. Our firm has 
employed a large number of men for the last 
sixteen years, but we engage them by the hour; 
if they get 30 cents an hour they earn $3.00 a 
day; if 25 cents, $2.50, etc. We have never had 
a strike, nor have we ever had our men ask for 
less time than ten hours per day; in fact many 
would like to work twelve hours instead. What 
is the result? Many employees own their 
houses, and their families are well clothed and 
comfortable. It is the steady workman who 
lays up money every year who succeeds — not 
the striker. I think our manufacturers and 
builders make a mistake in not hiring all of 
their men by the hour; if they did, my belief is 
that there would be no cry for eight hours. 
Those who really desire to work will always be 
both willing and anxious to work ten hours, 
and so earn their extra fifty cents a day, which 
would make a large difference at the end of the 
year.—Geo. A. Keeler, in Saturday Evening 
Gazette. 


In some of the cities of Europe the plan has been tried of 
laying steel rails along the streets for the wheels of heavy 
trucks and hauling wagons. The model rail is broad and 
flat, being a foot wide and three-fourths of an inch thick. 
Shallow grooves run along its length. These rails save the 
terrible wear of street paving that is caused by heavy laden 
wagons. They are a great relief to horses. By them a 
team which draws only eight tons is enabled to convey 
thirty-two tons. The rails are flat with the street, and can 
be easily crossed. With such a track as this the roar and 
thunder of lumbering street wagons would subside. The 
estimated cost for this country is $10,009 a mile for two 
tracks. Only districts in which the heaviest hauling is 
done would require the rails. 


We are glad to say that the one dollar illus- 
trated library edition of “ Black Beauty,” 
published by D. Lothrop Co., and sold by 
us at 75 cents, payable strictly in advance, is 
having a large sale. 


NORTH DAKOTA. 


We have received letters stating that a man 
named Martin Sinnott has been taking sub- 
scriptions for “*Our Dumb Animals” in North 
Dakota, also for copies of ** Black Beauty.” 

We have received no remittances from him 
to this date. 


THE DOORS OF THE BANK OF 
ENGLAND. 


The Bank of England’s doors are now so finely balanced 
that the clerk, by pressing a knob under his desk, can close 
the outer doors instantly, and they cannot be opened again 
except by special process. This is done to prevent the daring 
and ingenious unemployed of the great metropolis from 
robbing the famous institution. 

The bullion departments of this and other great banking 
establishments are nightly submerged in several feet of 
water by the action of the machinery. 

In some ofthe London banks the Caen departments are 
connected with the manager’s sleeping-rooms, and an 
entrance cannot be effected without setting off an alarm 
near that person’s head. 

If a dishonest official, during day or night, should take 
even as much as one from a pile of a thousand sovereigns, 
the whole pile would instantly sink and a pool of water 
take its place, besides letting every person in the establish- 
ment know of the theft. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


A CHANCE TO SEE THE MOST 
VALUABLE ST. BERNARD 
DOG IN THE WORLD. 

We were pleased to receive a call the 
other day from Mr. E. B. Sears, proprietor of 
“The Wyoming Kennels” and owner of the 
world-renowned St. Bernard dog, “ Sir 
Bedivere,” who has taken so many gold cups 

and medals in European exhibitions. 

Mr. Sears called to say that as some 
thousands of persons have expressed a wish 
to see this famous dog, he has concluded to 
place him on exhibition some day in the 
near future, of which notice will be duly 
given in the Boston daily papers,—at a 
small admission fee, and give the proceeds 
to our “Massachusetts Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals.” 

This dog cost Mr. Sears nearly seven 
thousand dollars, is now nearly four years 
old, of very rich orange color with perfect 
white markings and black shadings, and 
weighs two hundred and twenty pounds. 

In answer to a question Mr. Sears writes 
us as follows: “With reference to there 
being a more valuable dog in New England 
or America, J can say without hesitancy or 
boasting that he is the finest dog in the 
world.” 


[For Our Dumb Animals.| 
THE DOG THAT WASN’T INVITED. 


BY REV. J. F. COWAN, PITTSBURGH, PA. 

There was a bench show of dogs in the Central 
Rink, and all the pugs and terriers and mastiffs, 
and St. Bernards and bulldogs, and all the other 
high-bred dogs who were sure to what class they 
belonged and whose owners could prove their 
right to be so classed, were there. People were 
coming and going, and the papers had been full 
of descriptions of the affair, illustrated by wood- 
cuts of some of the finest animals. 

Over on another street of the same city was 
quite a different scene. In a narrow court near 
the river lay a shivering, white-faced little 
shaver, whose clothes dripped water. Over him 
bent another boy with a quart of steaming hot 
liquid in his hand. 

‘‘Drink this here hot coffee, Jim,” he said. 
‘* Bill’s gone for to hunt up some dry duds, and 
maybe we can get yer inter that engine room ter 
dry. Don’t yer go ter gettin’ faint nor nothin’, 
now. Want yer head raised a bit?” 

But the boy raised himself up on his elbow and 
looked around him. 

He took a drink of the coffee, 
seeming to get strength, said, — 

Where’s Buster?” 

“QO, he’s around somewhere. Buster’s all 
right. There comes the boys with the duds, and 
we’ll have you all right too, in a minute. Don’t 
feel dizzy or nothin’, do yer?” : 

“‘T’m beginning to feel first-rate again. 
Where’s Buster? Some of you whistle; I ain’t 
got the wind.” 

But at that moment a bobtailed brindle dog 
came round the corner, closely pursued by a 
couple of boys. 

‘*Let Buster alone! What are you chasing 
Buster for?” demanded the prostrate boy. 

‘““Why, yer see,” explained the others, still 
keeping up the chase, “‘ there was a man said if 
we could get him around to the dog show in the 
rink they ’d give him a prize for pulling you out 
of the river; and he won’t let us catch him.” 

‘Wot sort of a prize is it?” demanded the wet 


and then, 


‘*Money, you wooden head you. They ’re all 
swells down there; and he said there’s a prize 
for the best dog that saves a feller’s life.” 

This was enough to satisfy the inquiries of the 
smaller boy, and to excite the best efforts of the 
others to capture the dog, but for some reason 
he eluded them. Perhaps he had good reasons 
for being suspicious of boys who were too 
friendly. Anyway, he dodged and kept out of 
their way, almost causing one of them to be 
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“SIR BEDIVERE,” 
THE MOST VALUABLE ST. BERNARD DOG IN THE WORLD. 


crushed under the wheels of a cable car, when 


the wet boy gave a low whistle and ordered the 
dog to ‘‘ come ’ere.” 

The animal obeyed without a whine. ‘‘ Now 
lay down!” The dog got down and put his nose 
between his paws. ‘‘ You’ve got to go and get 
that there prize, and I’m going too.” 

It was doubtful at first if the boy would be 
able to keep his word, but by the help of the 
others, who had taken off his wet clothing and 
wrapped him up in something drier, he managed 
to go. 

When he saw his master going the dog fol- 
lowed, and they soon stood before the bulletin 
board on the front of the rink, announcing the 
bench show and the terms of admittance. 

There was some consultation, and then while 
four of them stayed with the boy who had been 
in the water, one of the largest took the dog by 
the strap around his neck, and, paying the 
admission fee with the combined wealth of the 
company, undertook to drag the dog in with him. 

‘Here! leave that dog outside,” commanded 
the doorkeeper. ‘‘ You can’t take that dog in 
with you, I say.” 

‘‘What’s the reason? Ain’t I takin’ him in to 
get the prize?” 

‘* What prize? There is no prize for such curs 
as that. Turn him out, I tell you.” 

‘Yes, there is a prize. Wot are you givin’ us? 
Did n’t a man tell me so? He ain’t going to eat 
up none of your fine-haired pups, but he’s goin’ 
to get that prize.” 

There might have been a fracas and an arrest, 
for the boy who had paid his money was positive 
and determined, but just then a gentleman 
chanced to step to the door and asked what was 
the matter. 

“Oh, he’s got some fool notion about a prize 
for brindle pups,” explained the gatekeeper, 
‘‘and is making a fuss about his dog going in.” 

There is n't such a prize offered, am posi- 
tive,” said the man. ‘‘I am one of the judges.” 

‘* What sort of a show is this here, then?” 

‘* A dog show, of course.” 

** An’ no prize for the best dog?” 

is for a certain kind of dogs — those that 
cost a great deal of money.” 

‘And not for the kind that jumps into the ice 
and pulls a boy outen the river?” 

‘*Did your dog do that?” 

‘Yes; and that there’s the boy he did it to.” 
The gentleman looked incredulous, but just then 
a newspaper reporter who had been watching 
the boys from the street stepped up and cor- 
roborated the statement. 


‘““Wait here a minute,” said the gentleman; 
and he disappeared within and went briskly to 
where a group of his friends were talking. Ina 
minute he came back with something in his 
hand, and followed by several others. 

‘““We have decided,” he said, ‘‘that there 
ought to be a prize for that kind of a dog, and 
here is a five dollar gold piece for the owner of 
the dog,” and at the same time he stepped 
forward and tied a knot of blue ribbon to the 
strap around the dog’s neck. 

A prouder lot of boys were never seen than 
those street waifs as they led the dog away. 


COL. THOS. W. HIGGINSON. 


Col. Higginson writes as follows in ‘‘Harfer's 
Bazar:” The dog's desire, even more pressing 
than the desire for food, and often displacing it, 
ts to be with his master. If his master is within 
doors, the dog wishes to lie at his feet; if he 
goes to another room, the dog must go also, and 
establish himself there; if he goes forth to walk 
or ride, the four-footed friend bounds along in 
bliss, overjoyed to traverse miles of country 
which he would never visit alone. An occa- 
sional friendly word contents him; but without 
companionship he can do nothing. 

HE UNDERSTOOD FRENCH. 

A tall, well-built young man lounged into the Col- 
onnade barber shop a day ortwo ago, closely followed 
by a sleek, intelligent Italian greyhound. The man 
took his place in a chair and the dog quietly reclined 
on the floor near by. The barber stopped to pat the 
graceful creature and jocularly said: “ Th’ tap av th’ 
mahrnin to yez, Rover.” 

The dog cocked his ears and looked inquiringly at 
his master. The latter observed, — 

“ Ze doggie do not speak Angles. He’s a Parisian.” 
Then he looked at his pet and continued, “ Bon jour, 
Baptist.” 

he greyhound very enthusiastically whacked his 
tail upon the floor and replied to his master’s saluta- 
tion by a low gurgle of satisfaction. 

“ Can he do any thricks ?” asked the barber, pausing 
in his work. 

“Certainly,” replied the young Frenchman, still 

speaking in broken English. “Tell him to roll 
over.” 
The barber did so, but the dog merely remained 
quiet, and a worried, anxious expression spread over 
his face. Then his master repeated the command 
in French, and the graceful pet, with a short bark of 
pleasure, at once rolled over and over. 

The barber told him to sit up, to shake hands, ete., 
but doggie could not understand until his owner 
repeated the suggestions in his native tongue. 

As both left the shop the barber shook his head 
doubtfully.. “Next,” he called out, and then added 
in an undertone, ‘“ J¢’s meself must go to Paree. Sure 
it’s a quare town where aven the dohgs shpake Frinch.”— 
Philadelphia Press. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF _ every child and older person to seize make some other human being or 


THE BANDS OF MERCY ? 
To teach 


I answer: 


and lead | word, or do a kind act that will 


NEW BANDS OF MERCY. 


9847 Scio, Ohio. 

Hopeful Workers Band. 
P., Lynn H. Hough. 

9848 Yalesville, Conn. 
Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Nettie A. Brown. 

93849 New Orleans, La. 

St. Andrew Band. 

P., Eloise Plattsmier. 
9850 Woodstown, N. J. 

L. T. L. Band. 

P., Anne C. P. Flitcraft. 

9851 Hermitage P.O., La. 
Belle Band. 

P., Belle Matthews. 

9852 Greenville, Ill. 
Sherman Band. 

P., Nellie G. McConnell. 

9853 Pierce City, Mo. 
Golden Rod Band. 

P., Miss B. Barber. 

9854 Pansy Band. 

P., Miss E. Park. 

9855 Lily of the Valley Band. 
P., Miss Charles. 

9856 Snowdrop Band. 

P., Mrs. Crebs. 

9857 Mocking-bird Band. 
P., Miss Linn. 

9858 Busy Bee Band. 

P., {da Patterson. 

9859 Rosebud Band. 

P., Bess Constable. 

9860 Canary Band. 

P., Mrs. McClintook. 

9361 Douglas Band. 

P., Elvira Young. 

9862 Pierce City, Mo. 
Baptist College. 
Golden Rule Band. 

P., Dr. J. M. Bent. 

9863 Longfellow Band. 

P., Prof. J. A. Wardlow. 

9364 Lily Band. 

P., Miss Ella Curran. 

9865 Violet Band. 

P., Addie Meredith. 

9866 Rose Band. 

P., 1. T. Cogswell. 

9867 Tulip Band. 

P., Miss Fannie Kinsley. 

9868 Catholic Schools. 
Sweet William Band. 
P., Sister Benedict. 

9869 Redbird Band. 

P., Sister Estella. 

9870 Grand River, Ind. Ter. 
Wyandotte Ind. School. 
Golden Rule Band. 

P., Mrs. K. W. Cannon. 

9871 Wm. Ladd Band. 

P., A. Atchinson. 

9872 Lily Band. 

P., Miss Clara Allen. 

9873 Violet Band. 

P., Dorcas Moore. 

9874 Springfield, Mo. 
Public Schools. 
Touch-me-not Band. 
P., Nena Baxter. 

9875 Heliotrope Band. 

P., Howard Gates. 

9876 Magnolia Band. 

P., Harvey Brown. 

9877 Goldenrod Band. 

P., W. T. Carrington. 

9878 Marsten Band. 

P., Hattie Marston. 

9879 Heart’s-ease Band. 
P., Cora Ott. 

9880 Lily of the Valley Band. 
P., Mary Kelley. 

9881 Pansy Band. 

P., Daisy Shanks. 

9882 Violet Band. 

P., Maggie Tracy. 

9883 Try Band. 
P., Daisy Ford. 

9884 Rosebud Band. 
P., Birdie Cass. 

9885 Busy Bee Band. 

P., Fannie Thornton. 

9886 Pink-rose Band. 

P., Carrie Shank. 

9887 Bluebird Band. 
P., Mrs. Boyd. 

9888 Never Fail Band. 

P., Miss Durham. 

9889’ Willing Workers Band. 
P., Edith Preston. 

9890 Lily Band. 

P., Mamie Scout. 

9891 Canary Band. 

P., Mollie Buckley. 

9892 Never Fail Band No.2. 
P., Cora Clayton. 

9893 Mayflower Band. 

P., May Kofoot. 

9894. Robin Band. 
P., Luna Gray. 


9895 


Busy Bee Band No. 2. 
P., Alice Townes. 
Sunbeam Band. | 
P., S. N. Tracy. 
Forget-me-not Band. | 
P., Emily Oliver. | 
Canary Band. 
P., Annie Dorsey. 
Redbird Band, | 
P., Miss Hayes. | 
Red Rose Band. | 
P., Ora Hannah. 
Golden Rule Band. } 
P., Miss Roberts. | 
I°ll Try Band No. 2. 
P., Wm. Fullbright. 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss Schultz. 
Excelsior Band. | 
P., Miss Higgins. 
Eureka Band. 
P., W. H. McAdams, 
Longfellow Band. 
P., Miss Edwards. 
Whittier Band. | 
-» Miss Marston. | 
Oriole Band. | 
P., Miss Strickland. } 
Love Band. 
P., Miss Reeves. 
C.S. Hubbard Band. 
P., Mrs. Rebecca Conlon. 
Helping Hand Band. 
P., Nettie M. Clark. 
Golden Rule Band No. 2. 
-» Annie Eversole. 
Busy Bee Band No. 8. 
P., Jane Powell. 
Rosebud Band No. 2. 
P., Ella Wells. 
Rose Band. 
P., Eliza Amery. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Mrs. J. A. H. Colby. 
Lovan Band. 
P., M. A. Lovan. 
George Washington Band. 
P., Susie Brady. 
Black Beauty Band. 
P., Edwina Morgan. 
Touch-me-not Band No. 2. 
P., Miss Seaman. | 
Forget-me-not Band No. 2. | 
Anna Ingram. 
Daisy Band, 
P., Ella B. Sheppard. 
Mocking-bird Band. | 
P., Anna Barrett. | 
Bluebird Band No. 2. 
P., Ella Van Hoose. 
Redbird Band. 
P., Sarah Clarke. 
Canary Band No, 2. 
Hattie Rountree. 
Loretta Academy. 
Lily Band. 
P., Sister Albertina. 
Violet Band. 
P., Sister Mary Denis. 
Rose Band. 
P,, Sister Clarasina. 
Tulip Band. 
P., Sister Mary Stephen. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Sister Dolorose. 
Magnolia Band. 
P., Sister Pauline. 
Golden-rod Band. 
P., Sister Alban. 
Buttercups Band. 
P., Sister Callista. 
Springfield Female Sem. 
Lily of the Valley Band. 
P., Miss E. Wilkinson. 
Myrtle Band. 
P., E. N. Freeman. 
Drury College. 
Audubon Band. 
P., J. G. Wade. 
Thoreau Band. 
P., Miss Daniels. 
Longfellow Band. 
P., Prof. Shepard. 
Whittier Band. 
P., Prof. F. A. Hall. 
Bryant Band. 
P., Mr. Blake. 
Sweet Violet Band. 
P., Miss Richards. 
Magnolia Band. 
P., A. P. Hall. 
Goldenrod Band. 
P., F. T. Ingalls. 
Ottawa, Ont., Canada. 
Model Band. 
P., W. A. Woodburn. 
New Brighton, N. Y. 
Liberty Band. 
P., Leslie B. Wilson. 
ackson, Ohio. 
. T. L. Band. 
P., Mrs. J. C. Hurd. 
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Montpelier, Ohio. 
Montpelier Band. 
P., Jennie C. Farley. 
St. Thomas, Ont. 
Goldenrod Band. 

P., Miss Penwarden. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Wyatt. 
Newtown, Pa. 
Sherman Band. 

P., Alfred Duckworth. 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Independence Ave, M. E. 


Church Band. 

P., Mrs. B. S. Chambers. 
Kensington, Ill. 
Kensington Band. 

P., Chas. R. Viall. 
Princeton, Ill. 
Buttercup Band. 

P., Etta Taylor. 
Sunshine Band. 

P., Fanny Makutchan. 
Sun Band. 

P., Lillian Warfield. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Maude Lynch. 
Princeton Band. 

P., R. Wilson. 
Bradford, Pa. 
McKitrick Band. 

P., T. A. McKitrick. 
Oriole Band. 

P., Miss Inez Pratt. 
St. Louis, Mo. 

Henry Bergh Band. 
P., Mrs. Lizzie Heninger. 
St. Paul, Minn. 
Thoreau Band. 

P., Lizzie D. Hughes. 
Little Workers Band. 
P., Clara Brown. 

St. Thomas, Ont. 
Mayflower Band. 

P., Mrs. Simpson. 
Happy Day Band No. 2. 
P., Miss Pelan. 

Be Kind Band. 

P., Minnie Lamond. 
Busy Bee Band. 

Miss Fitzsimon. 
Lily of the Valley Band. 
P., Mr. Kerr. 
Bluffton, Ind. 

Public Schools. 
Whittier Band. 

P., N.C. Heironimus. 
Bill Nye Band. 

P., Martha Parks. 


George Washington Band. 


P., Rose Cox. 
Longfellow Band. 
P., Miss Sutherland. 
I’°ll Try Band. 
P., Stella Mullin. 
Clover Leaf Band. 
P., Rose Roush. 
Pansy Band. 
., Emma Thomas. 
Faithful Band. 
P., Maggie Cole. 
Rose Band. 
P., Ida Mast. 
Lily Band. 
P., Ella Lasier. 
Pink Band. 
P., ida M. Thomas. 
Hero Band. 
P., James Ferris. 
Daisy Band. 
P., Mary Lipkey. 
Snow Band. 
P., Jennie Allen. 
Morning Glory Band. 
P., Lizzie Mohler. 
Hartford City, Ind. 
Sherman Band. 
P., Mabel Robbins. 
Faithful Band. 
P., Nellie Goble. 
Providence, R. I. 
Columbian Band. 
P., M. H. Willbor. 
Custer City, Pa. 
Arbutus Band. 
P., Bessie Howard. 
Hyacinth Band. 
P., Louise Stratton. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Minnie M. Sandborn. 
Baltimore, Md. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Frank W. Radcliffe. 
Ercildoun, Pa. 
Daphne Band. 
P., Sallie K. Velotte. 
Ogdensburg, N.Y. 
illow Band. 
P., Harriet F. Blodgett. 
Henderson, Ky. 
Henry Watterson Band. 
P., Mary Sasseen. 


9994 Washington, Ind. 
Henry Band. 
P., Dora Henry. 
9995 Memphis, Ind. 
Memphis Band. 
P., Mary D. Hawes. 
9996 St. Paul, Minn. 
Laurel Wreath Band. 
P., Sammie Dittenhoefer. 
9997 Corsicana, Texas. 
Honeysuckle Band. 
P., Mattie Grady. 
9998 Siverly P.O., Pa. 
We and Our Friends Band, 
P., Mrs. Walter Siverly. 
9999 Arlington, So. Dakota. 
Arlington Band. 
P., Ida M. Southwick. 
10000 Reading, Mass. 
Henry Bergh Band. 
P., M. Grace Wakefield. 
10001 Americus, Ga. 
Woodland Band. 
P., Idus E. McKellar. 
10002 Middleton, N.Y. 
Black Beauty Band. 
P., Rev. C. M. Winchester. 
10003 New York City, N. Y. 
Little Humanitarian Band. 
P., H. S. Wingate. 
10004 Fort Wayne, Ind. 
.. T. L. Band. 
P., Miss Tillie Potter. 
10005 Baltimore, Md. 
White Rose Band. 
P., Mrs. Reed. 
10006 Casnovia, Mich. 
Dexter Club Band. 
P., W. W. Kinsley. 
10007 Bradford, Pa. 
Robin Redbreast Band. 
P., Mrs, Ida W. Chapman. 
10008 Washington, Ind. 
Washington Band. 
P., Gertie Killens. 
10009 Alexandria, Neb. 
Humming-bird Band. 
P., Mattie Morrow. 
10010 Prairie Queen. 
P., Anna M. Phar. 
10011 Spring Valley, Minn. 
Gordon Band. 
P., Margaret B. Gordon. 
Bluffton, Ind. 
Union Band. 
P., Elmer Morris. 
10013 Liberty Centre, Ind. 
Webster Band. 
P., Rosa Roberts. 
10014 Johnson Band. 
P., Benj. Buckner. 
10015 Worthington, Ohio. 
Douglas Band. 
P., Alice Douglas. 
10016 Baltimore, Md. 
Love Band. 
P., Russell Riley. 
10017 Golden Rule Band. 
P., May Burgess. 
10018 Rosebud Band. 
P., Florence M. Hagan. 
10019 Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Bessie Van Order. 
10020 Evergreen Band. 
P., Lillie Lavielle. 
10021 Heart’s-ease Band. 
P., Ethel Nichols. 
10022 Oriole Band. 
P., Minnie Hudson. 
10023 Milwaukee, Wis. 
Layton Park Band. 
P., Frida Fuldner. 
10024 Waterbury, Conn. 
Young Defenders Band. 
P., Jennie M. O'Neil. 
10025 Syracuse, N. Y. 
Westminster Band. 
P., Mrs. A. E. Myers. 
10026 Council Grove, Kan. 
Burriss Band. 
P., Susie M. Burriss. 
10027 Muskegon, Mich. 
Little Protectors Band. 
P., Cora M. Starr. 
10028 St. Paul, Minn. 
Helping Hands Band. 
P., M. E, Ellithorpe. 
10029 Sanborn, N.Y. 
Sanborn Village Band. 
P., Hon. L. R. Sanborn. 
10030 Hermitage, La. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Anna Jewell. 
10031 Denver, Colorado. 
Franklin Soc. Band. 
P., Foster Salisbury. 
10032 Pendleton, Ind. 
Huntsville Band. 
P., Mary E. Fussell. 
10033 Berea, Ky. 
Band. 
P., Daisy H. Carlock. 
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every opportunity 40 say a kind some dumb creature happier. 
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10034 Blowing Rock, N. C. 
Skyland Band. 
P., F. Annette Jackson. 
10035 Columbia City, Ind. 
Public Schools. 
Hawthorne Band. 
P., Fred Webster. 
10036 Hiawatha Band. 
P., Blanche Lawrence. 
10037 Whittier Band. 
P., Laura Washburn. 
10038 Alcott Band. 
P., Wallie Kaler. 
10039 Hero Band. 
P., Moses Kraus. 
10040 I’ll Try Band. 
P., Maud Prittsler. 
10041 Four-o’clock Band. 
P., F. Finstoner. 
10042 Clover Leaf Band. 
P., C. Heacock. 
10043 Pansy Band. 
P., Jessie Kraus, 
10044 Bryant Band. 
P., Eddie Reese. 
10045 Columbia City, Ind. 
United Brethren S.S. Band. 
P., L. Stiner. 
10046 Harrisburg, Pa. 
Dorothea Band. 
P., A. M. Dutton. 
10047 No. Abington, Mass. 
Cong. S. 5. Band 
P., Margaret Livingston, 
10048 Connersville, Ind. 
Rosebud Band. 
P., Miss Griffin. 
10049 Busy Bee Band. 
., Miss Gamble. 
10050 Violet Band. 
P., Anna Devor, 
10051 Lincoln Band. 
P., Kate Hessler. 
10052 George Washington Band. 
P., Mary Fonner. 
10053 Pansy Band. 
P., Hattie Williams. 
10054 Washington Irving Band. 
P., E. M. Michener. 
10035 Longfellow Band. 
P., Ross S. Ludlow. 
10056 Black Beauty Band. 
Miss Jewess. 
10057 Lily of the Valley Band, 
P., Miss Michener. 
10058 Forget-me-not Band. 
., Miss Bowman, 
10059 Daisy Band. 
-» Eva Wright. 
10060 Busy Workers Band. 
P., Florence Downes. 
10061 Rose Band. 
P., W. B. Mundelle. 
10062 Canary Band. 
P., Martha Gamble. 
10063 Tipton, Ind. 
Lily of the Valley Band. 
P., Maggie Fru. 
10064 Pansy Band. ~ 
P., Rosa Mitchell. 
10065 St. John Bapt. Acad. 
Dove Band. 
P., Sister Gertrude. 
10066 Bird of Paradise Band. 
P., Sister Josephine. 
10067 Tipton, Ind. 
Bluebird Band. 
P., Miss Campbell. 
10068 Connersville, Ind. 
St. Gabriel Acad. 
Father Mathew Band. 
P., Sister Matilda. 
10069 Bluebird Band. 
P., Sister Agnes. 
10070 St. Gabriel Band. 
P., Sister Mary Joseph. 
10071 Connersville, Ind. 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., W. H. Glidewell. 
10072 Robin Band. 
P., Ada Harlan. 
10073 Gibson, N. B. 
Lower St. Mary’s Band. 
P., Mrs. John B. Gill. 
10074 Scio, Ohio. 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., Geo. McCafferty. 


The question “‘ What is 
eternity ?”? was put in 
writing to a French boy 
in the deaf and dumb 
schoolin Paris. He wrote 
as an answer, “ The life- 
time of the Almighty.” 


| | 
9896 
9 
9897 
9898 9950 § 
9899 9951 
9900 
9952 
9901 
9902 
9953 
9903 
9904 9954 
9905 
9955 
9906 
9956 
9907 
9957 
9908 
9958 
9909 
9959 
9910 
9911 9960 
9912 9961 
9913 
9962 
9914 
9915 9963 
9916 9964 
9917 
9965 f 
9918 
9966 
9919 
9967 
9920 
9968 
9921 
9969 
9922 
9923 
9970 
9924 
9971 
9925 ‘ t 
9972 
9926 
9973 
9927 
9974 
9928 9975 
9929 9976 
9930 9977 
9951 9978 
9932 9979 
9933 9980 
9934 9981 P 
9935 9982 
9983 4 
9936 
9984 1 
9937 
9985 
9938 
9986 
9939 
9940 9987 
9941 
9988 
9942 
9943 
9990 
9944 
9945 9991 
9946 9992 
9947 9993 
| 
| | 


Our Dumb 


147 


“ BEECHWOOD.” 


We are pleased to present to our readers 
this picture of the beautiful horse “Beech- 
wood’? [now seven years old], owned by 
Hon. Moody Merrill, president of the Graf- 
ton County, New Hampshire, Agricultural 
Society, and proprietor of “Zhe Bellevue 
Hotel,’ Beacon Street, Boston, who values 
him at $10,000. 

“Beechwood” is very fond of children, 
will hold his head down for hours to be patted 
and petted by them, permitting them to 
take up his feet and putting them down with 
great care to not injure the children. 


=_ 


CAN A HORSE REASON ? 
(From Mobile Paper.) 


The following account of a very remarkable horse, the 
property of Judge H. W. Taylor of this city, was written 
several years ago by the Judge to gratify the curiosity of a 
number of his friends :— 

Everybody knows John: and if he is seen, as he often is, 
in a buggy, and no one in it, walking, trotting, or galloping 
through the most crowded streets, threading his way 
among carriages and drays, no citizen offers to stop him; 
but if a stranger attempt it, he only excites a laugh, and is 
asked how long he has been in the city? I have witnessed 
some amusing scenes of this kind at the expense of some 
one’s good intentions. 

It is proper I should state, that for the last seven years, 
with the exception of the eer and present winters, I have 
resided about two and a half miles from the city. I gen- 
erally come to town every day about eleven or twelve 
o’clock. I frequently drive to town and back without 
touching the rein. If I come down St. Francis Street, he is 
certain to stop at the Waverly without anything being said 
to him, and as soon as I get out he will start in a trot or 
gallop and stop at the Corinthian. If I come down Dau- 
phin Street he will go directly to the post-office, where he 
will stop until I get out. If he wants water he will go to a 
pump, and from one to another, until he finds a friend to 
pump it for him, when he will return. 

John is also a general favorite. The ‘‘ freedom of the city” 
was long since presented tohiminabuggy! He is therefore 
not confined to any particular street, but goes where he likes, 
in pursuit of meor hisown amusement. He will sometimes 
fo to Water Street, and then to Commerce, where with excel- 
ent taste and judgment he will sample bales of hay on 
the sidewalk, but, unlike the cotton samplers, he was never 
known to fill a bag and carry it off on his back. He not 
only knows me from others, but can distinguish my voice 
from all others, as may be easily proved. Hundreds of 
persons may pass him daily without attracting from him 
any particular notice. If I come toward him when his 
head is turned from me, and happen to be talking at the 
time, he will turn his head round, resting it against his side, 
with his eye, which then exhibits a peculiar tremulous 
motion, fixed on me until I pass. If he then desires to go 
home, he will raise his head, point his ears and start after 
me, sapoieg loftily and keeping me in view. Although a 
spirited animal, nothing ‘frightens him from his pro- 
wom in fact, he *‘ dares do all that may become a” — 

orse! It is a fact quite notorious that he will go about the 
city in pursuit of me; it is equally so that experiments have 
been made toinduce him to leave me, by turning him up the 
Street leading to the country, but after turning a block or 
two, he would invariably come back. There are man 
instances of gentlemen having driven him to their resi- 
dences in different parts of the city and turned him loose to 
come back; and 1 am informed some bets have been 
pocketed on such performances. I had a standing bet for 
some years that I would send him to the market, or the post- 
office, or any house or point that may be designated, and that 
he would return safely with the buggy. No one doubted 
he would do it. Buta few months since I sent him from 
my house across the country to the Spring Hill road, and 
up that road a distance of a mile, to the house of a friend, 

though he had not been there for more than a year. I 
have often sent him on errands of a similar character. 
I have only to go with him and show him a place, and he 
never forgets it. He is perfectly under command of my 
voice. I speak to him as I would to a servant, and that he 
understands many things I say to him is proved by the fact 
that he obeys me. In harness or out of it, he follows me 
about like a dog. He is in no fear of me, and has no cause, 
for although I may sometimes scold him, I have never 
struck him, as I believe, in the seven years and a half I 
have owned him. He therefore does nothing from ‘ear, 
but everything from kindness. 

It is getting quite late —two or three o'clock —I must 
have gone up the street. He turns up Royal Street, and 
stopping a short time at the Literary Depot and several 
other places, he goes to the bog gf There is no use in 
going further in this direction, for he knows I seldom go 
above that point. He becomes uneasy; turns back and 
goes down the street as far as the court house. He turns 
again much excited ; his ears thrown back, his neck arched, 
his nostrils flattened, and starts intoa fast trot. As he passes 
the mansion house, he is in a round gallop, wildly throwing 
his head from one side of the street to the other. If he 
sees me, he will stop, or come up to me. I get into the 
carriage, and without saying a word to him, ortouching the 
rein, he takes up the road leading to our home. 

John is allowed to come to the house and kitchen when 
he likes. About two o’clock one light night, I heard a 
heavy knocking at the kitchen door. The knocking con- 
tinued so long and so loud, that I got up and went to the 
window, when I found it was John creating the disturbance, 
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“ BEECHWOOD.” 


His hind feet were on the ground, and his fore feet onthe 
upper step. Lifting his foot he would strike the point of 
his hoof against the door ten or fifteen times, repeating it 
every few minutes. From many other feats of his sagacity, 
I was well convinced of his object. I called up the servant 
and charged him with neglecting to feed the horse, but he 
stoutly denied the charge. It is certain I did not believe 
him. “But the same thing happened several times after- 
wards, and I had as often called up the servant, who still 
asserted the horse had been fed. One day 1 happened to 
hear the old negro talking to the servants in the kitchen, 
laughing heartily and repeating, ‘* John won’t lie, and master 
knows it.” A laugh. ‘* He believes John and won’t believe 
me.” Another laugh. ‘ I won’t tell any more lies about feed- 
ing John. It’s no use.” They all laugh; and I laugh! When 
he wants water he will go to the well, and knock against 
the curb or the water tub. 

I would often direct that he should not be fed in 
the morning, for the purpose of inducing him to adopt 
some other mode of communicating his wishes. After 
exhausting his patience in his usual efforts, he would 
come to the house and walk by the door, stepping short and 
quick, and wheeling abruptly round. After practising in 
this manner for some time, he would give one of the queer- 
est squeals I ever heard, as much resembling the yell of the 
Choctaw as anything else, although he can if he likes 
squeal in very good ny one In November last, Mr. H., 
of C., who was at my house, desired to witness some of 
John’s performances. After performing several feats I 
have related, and we had gone into the house, the house 
servant came to me and said John would not let her go to 
the kitchen. We went out on the gallery and saw that 
John had planted his heels directly opposite to the kitchen 
door, looking very savagely. I ordered the girl to drive 
him away, which she attempted to do with a stick. But 
no! John would not move aninch, With his head near 
the ground, his ears backed, stamping violently and shak- 
ing his head, he bid defiance. All this I knew was merely 
for effect. I knew he would not have injured the least of 
living things. I then told the girl to go to the well and 
draw him water. As soon as she started in that direction 
he threw off his theatrical character and followed her, look- 
ing pleased and highly gratified at the success of his in- 
genious experiment. 

A year or two ago, when I came to the city one morning, 


I left John ata shop in Church Street to be shod, requesting | 


the smith, after he had done so, to put the horse in the 
buggy and let him go—a practice I have pursued at that 
and other shops for several years. An hour or two after, I 
was standing on the sidewalk opposite tothe Madison House, 
when I om faba: coming down Government Street and then 
up Royal, in a fast trot, stopping within a few feet of me. 
He soon commenced oe violently with his fore 
foot, when I discovered a fly on his nose. He walked up 
behind the omnibus standing there, and placing one foot upon 
the step, relieved himself of the fly. Although John knew 
why he went tothe omnibus, yet it is proper that the learned 
public should be informed that as his check-rein would not 
allow his head to be brought down to his foot, he went to 
the omnibus to bring up his foot to his head. Mr. P., then 
and now of this city, and a number of other gentlemen, 
were amused spectators of this performance. 

1 have thus related a few only of a great number of simi- 
lar feats, to show that the theory that all the acts of the 
brute proceed from mere instinct ought not to receive belief. 


H. W. Taytor. 
Mobile, Alabama. 
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AFFECTION OF TWO FRENCH HORSES. 
TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH. 

Every one at Brussels will remember two 
superb white horses whose tails swept the 
ground, running by the side of each other in 
the Russian style. Whether driven or ridden 
they always went together, and were so fond 
of each other that they could not be separated, 
even to go to the farrier. 

For twenty years these two noble animals 
had never been parted until about three weeks 
ago, when one of them died. 

As soon as his body was lying dead in the 
stable, his companion became dejected, and, 
when it was taken away, he refused to eat. 

In vain was the attempt made to deceive him 
by putting another animal at his side, as this 
was all to no purpose, for he would not touch 
his oats, and in a week he died. 

PAT’S DECEPTION. 

An inside carful of travellers was toiling up 
one of the long hills in the county Wicklow. 
The driver leaped down from his seat in front 
and walked by the side of the horse. The poor 
beast toiled slowly and wearily, but the six 
inside were too busily engaged in conversation 
to notice how slowly the car progressed. 

Presently the driver opened the door at the 
rear of the car and slammed it to again. The 
passengers started, but thought the driver was 
only assuring himself the door was securely 
closed. Again the fellow opened the door and 
slammed it to again. The travellers turned 
around angrily, and asked why he disturbed 
them in that manner. 

‘*Whist,” whispered the fellow; 
spake so loud — she ‘ll overhear us.” 

‘* Who is she?” 

“The mare. Spake low,” he continued, put- 
ting his hand over his nose and mouth. ‘Sure 
I’m desavin® the crayture! Every time she 
hears the door slammin’ that way she thinks 
one of yez is gettin’ down to walk up the hill, 
and that raises her sperrits.” 

The insiders took the hint. — Tit-Bits. 

The man who insists that doctor bills are 
robbery might modify his language and refer to 
them as Zillage. 
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Wales, Mary A. 


Lowry, Mrs. Annie L. Warren, Samuel D. 


Lyman, Col. Theodore Warren, 


*Mason, R. M. 
Matthews, Nathan 
May, Josephine 
May, Rev. Samuel 


Mrs. Wim. W. 
Weld, Otis E. 
Wentworth, Arioch 

*Whitney, Henry A. 
White, Charles T. 


Merriam, Mrs.Caroline Willeutt, Mrs. J. M. 


*Merriam, Charles 

*Merriam, Nathaniel 
Minot, C. H. 

*Mudge, E. R. 


*Williams, David W. 
Wilson,Mrs.FrancesA. 
Wolcott, Mrs. J. H. 

*Wright, Eben 


* Deceased. 


Agents 


OF THE 


MASSACHUSETTS SOCIETY FOR THE 
PREVENTION OF CRUELTY 


TO ANIMALS, 


MAY, 1891. 


The number of stars opposite a name 
signifies the number of counties for 


which the party is agent. 


A ft 


signifies appointment for 
the Commonwealth. 


Abington, 
North, 
Acton, 
Acushnet, 
Adams, 
Agawam, 
Alford, 
Amesbury, 


F'd’ Hills, 


Amherst, 
Andover, 
Arlington, 

Heights, 
South, 
Ashby, 

Ashfield, 
Ashland, 


Athol, 
Attleborough, East, 
Hebronville, 

Auburn, 


Barnstable, 
West, 
Cotuit, 
Hyannis, 

Barre, 

Becket, 

Bedford, 

Belchertown, 


Bellingham, 
Caryville, 

Belmont, 

Berkley, 


Berlin, 
Bernardston, 
Beverly, 
Billerica, 


Josiah Cushman.* 
Harvey B. Russell. 
R.L. Reed. 
Philip A. Bradford. 
Horace S. Streeter.* 
Edwin Leonard. 
Henry W. Smith. 
Charles A. Nayson. 
H. G. Leslie, M. D. 
Frank Snell. 
William H. Swett. 
Wm. W. Smith, 
Geo. F. Cheever. 
Eugene Mead. 
Edward B. Bailey. 
Wilbur F. Whitney. 
F. W. Wright. 
Joshua 
Charles H. Tilton. 
George G. Tidsbury. 
Solon D. Goodale. 
Elijah Capron. 
George F. Ide. 
Hosea J. Marcy. 
Cornelius Geary. 
Samuel Reed. 
Alfred Crocker.* 
ohn Bursley. 
ohn J. Harlow.* 
Samuel Snow. 
Sylvester Bothwell.* 
William W. Prentice. 
Charles A. Cory. 
William Burnett.* 
George R. Dickinson. 
Henry A. Whitney. 
Delacy O. Evans. 
Frank D. Chant. 
W.H. S. Crane. 
Chas. Corey.* 
A. A. Bartlett. 
m. M. Woodbury. 
Albert Stearns. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Blackstone, Millville, Lyman Legg. 
H 


Blandford, 


oward P. Robinson. 


Bolton, P.O. Hudson, James G. Dow. 
Boston, Brighton Dis.H. P. Kennedy. 


Bourne, 
Boxborough, 
Boxford, 

West, 
Boylston Centre, 
Bradford, 
Braintree, 


South, 

East, 
Brewster, 
Bridgewater, 
Brimfield, 
Brockton, 
Brookfield, 
Brookline, 
Buckland, 
Burlington, 
Cambridge, 


Canton, 
Ponkapoag, 
Carlisle, 
Carver, South, 
Charlemont, 
Charlton, 
Chatham, 
Chelmsford, 
Chelsea, 
Cheshire, 
Chester, 
Chesterfield, 
Chicopee, 
Falls, 
Chilmark, 
Clarksburg, 
Clinton, 


Cohasset, 
North, 
Colerain, 
Concord, 
Conway, 
Cottage City, 


Cummington, 


Dalton, 
Dana, 
Danvers, 
Dartmouth, North, 
Dedham, 
Deerfield, 
South, 
Dennis, West, 
Dighton, 
Douglas, 
Dover, 


. H. Taylor. 
A. W. Wetherbee. 
Albert H. Towne. 


George A. Harriman, 


Joseph M. Wright. 
Henry A. Nisbett. 


Horace Abercrombie. 


James R. Qualey. 
James W. Chicks 


Henry Gardner. 
Elisha Crocker. 
Philip H. Wing. 
F. E. Cook. 
Wendell M. Gill. 
O. F. Eaton. 
Alonzo Bowman. 
Elijah Shaw. 
Charles G. Foster. 
Lothrop J. Cloyes. 
Charles H. Stetson. 
Wm. F. Downes. 
Samuel M. Shaw. 
Nath’! A. Taylor. 
Sam’! B. Briggs. 
ohn Gerry. 
Alfred E. Fiske. 
Gaius Mullett. 
Geo. A. Parkhurst. 
Chas. A. Currier. 
F. A. Martin.* 
James Keefe.* 
O. M. Pearl. 
Matthew Ryan. 
George McQueen. 


Frederick A. Mayhew. 


Prescott W. Millard. 
Abijah Brown. 
Daniel Marsh. 
Thomas Murphy.* 


Andrew H. Prouty.** 


James S. Beal.** 
E. J. Busington. 
John O. Haskell. 


Gordon H. Johnson.* 


Obadiah Smith. 
Charles Bates. 
Marshall Jenkins.* 
Erastus G. Allen. 
W.C. Brague. 
Edwin A. Albee. 
Abraham Patch. 
L. C. King. 
George E. Morse. 
Geo. E. Coates. 
Chas. L. Hayden.* 
John Small.* 
Charles W. Turner. 
Edwin H, Seaver. 
Samuel F. Fuller. 


Dracut (P. O.Lowell)Coffern Nutting.* 


Dudley, 
Dunstable, 
Duxbury, 
West, 
East Bridgewater, 
Elmwood, 
Eastham, North, 
Easthampton, 


Easton, North, 
Edgartown, 


Frank I. Hill. 

Samuel D. Stone. 
Geo. P. Wright.* 
J. H. Haverstock. 


Charles H. Chandler.* 


Benj. Siddall.* 
Samuel Luzarder. 


John N. M. Hopkins. 


E. Thomas Sawyer. 
H. A. Goodenough. 
S. M. Rennie. 

ason L. Dexter.* 


Egremont, North,L. K. Kline. 


Enfield, 
Erving, 
Essex, 
Everett, 
Fairhaven, 
Fall River, 
Falmouth, 
Fitchburg, 
Florida, 
Foxborough, 


William B. Kimball. 
Eben H. Spring. 
Daniel W. Bartlett. 
Samuel M. Emerton. 
Phineas W. Record. 
Francis L. Edson. 
G. Channing Clark. 
Martin S. Hall.* 
Nelson Buttey. 
David Morrill. 
Chas. H. Cady. 


Framingham, South, at W. Cotton. 


Franklin, 
Freetown, 
Gardner, 
Gay Head, 
Georgetown, 
Gill, 
Gloucester, 


Bay View, 
Goshen, 

Gosnold, 
Grafton, 

North, 
Granby, 
Granville, 

Great Barrington, 


Greenfield, 
Greenwich, 
Village, 
Groton, 
West, 
Groveland, 
Hadley, 
Halifax, 
Hamilton, 
Hampden, 
Hancock, 
Hanover, South, 
Jest, 
North, 


. S. Hemmenway. 
Wm. E. Nason. 
Wm. H. H. Marble. 
Albert Lovejoy. 
W. Belain. 

avid Brocklebank. 
G. Stacy. 

George Lane. 

Wm. A. Hodgkins. 
George W. Quinn. 
T. P. Lyman. 
Frederick S. Allen. 
James Carney. 

L. B. Drury. 

S. M. Cook. 

J. C. Carpenter. 
Hon. H.C. Joyner. 


Edwin D. Humphrey.* 


Abram S. Clark. 
George Pierce. 

C. B. Coit. 

M. J. Wheeler. 
Andrew Robbins. 
Freeman Hopkins.** 


Charles G. Twombly. 


R. S. Gaylord. 
Wm. N. Bourne. 
Emery Lawrence. 
A. O. Thresher.* 
D. D. Grant. 

Hira W. Bates.* 
Andrew T. Damon. 
Caleb G. Mann. 


Hanson, Bryantville, J. B. Chandler. 
Hardwick,Gilbertv’leEdward A. Sibley. 


Harvard, 
Harwich, South, 
Hatfield, 
Haverhill, 


Hawley, 
Heath, 
Hingham, 
South, 
Hinsdale, 
Holden, 
Holbrook, 


Holland, 
Holliston, 
Holyoke, 


Hopedale, 
Hopkinton, 
Hubbardston, 
Williamsville, 
Hudson, 
Hull, 
Nantasket, 
Huntington, 


Hyde Park, 
Ipswich, 

Kingston, 
Lakeville, Myrick’s, 
Lancaster, South, 
Lanesborough, 
Lawrence, 

Lee, 

Leicester, 


Cherry Valley, 
Lenox, 
Leominster, 
Leverett, 
Lexington, East, 
Leyden, 
Lincoln, South, 
Littleton, 
Longmeadow, 
Lowell, 

Ludlow, 
Lunenburg, 
Lynn, 


Lynnfield, 
Malden, 


Manchester, 
Mansfield, 
Marblehead, 
Clifton, 
Marion, 
Marlborough, 
Marshfield, East, 
Mashpee, 
Mattapoisett, 
Maynard, 
Medfield, 
Medford, 
West, 
Medway, 
West, 
Melrose, 
Highlands, 
Mendon, 
Merrimac, 
Methuen, 
Middleborough, 
Middlefield, 
Middleton, 
Milford, 


Millbury, 
Millis, 
Milton, 


Blue Hill, 
Monroe, 
Monson, 
Montague, 
Monterey, 
Montgomery, 
Mount Washington, 
Nahant, 
Nantucket, 


Natick, 
Needham, 


New Ashford, 
New Bedford, 
New Braintree, 
N. Marlborough, 
Hartsville, 
Mill River, 
New Salem, North, 
Newbury, 
Newburyport, 


Newton, 
West, 


Lower Falls, 
Centre, 


Upper Falls, 


A. H. Turner. 
Darius F. Weeks.* 
E. S. Warner. 
Augustus B. Caswell. 
Guy G. March. 
Edwin Scott. 

Squire Benson. 
Charles Spring.* 
Charles R. Cook.** 
C. W. Goodrich.* 
E. W. Merrick.* 
Gilbert F. Paine. 

Z. P. Jordan. 
Lyman H. Howlette. 
Ethan C. Claflin. 
Sumner T. Miller. 

G. McIntosh. 

red E, Smith. 

Nathan H. Houghton. 
Orville E. E. Tyler. 
Martin K. Powers. 
John R. Clark. 
Lewis P. Loring. 
John Smith. 

E. A. Allen. 

James W. Cross. 
Charles Jacobs. 

A. B. Fellows.* 
George A. Graves. 
Davis Pickens. 
George W. Howe. 
J. W. Newton. 
Moulton Batchelder. 
Charles H. Cutting.* 
William A. Belcher. 
Amos A, Gould. 
George Bailey. 

W. D. Curtis. 
Albert H. Newton. 
Charles Lawton. 
George L. Pierce. 

U. T. Darling. 
Samuel Farrar. 
Asahel W. Sawyer. 
F. W. Lathrop. 
Charles H. Philbrick. 
Charles A. Rich. 
Charles E. Cox. 
Edward P. Allen. 
William Stone. 
Lewis D. Clark.* 
Chas. W. French.* 
Wilmont D. Nelson. 
James Jackson.* 
Charles C, Blanchard. 
George Hill. 
George Haskell. 
Alson W. Cobb.* 
Henry W. Spear. 
Amos P. Alley. 
Charles D. Hall. 

C. F. Morse.* 

Hatch Carver. 
Lysander Z. Amos. 
Resolved W. Bowles.* 
Sidney B. Shattuck. 
Lester W. Blood. 
Joseph H. Whitney.* 
George H. Gibson, 
Peter Foley. 
Malachi Brennan. 
Frank M. McLaughlin. 
Geo. W. Burke. 
Andrew W. Judson. 
Fred H. Beckford. 
Amos G. Jones. 
James A. Burgess.t 
McElwain. 

red E, Campbell. 

H. C. Snell.* 
Abbott A. Jenkins.*** 
Samuel Sawyer. 

. H. Shannon. 
Maurice Pierce. 
David W. Tucker. 

J. Walter Bradlee. 

David H. Sherman. 
Joel H. Thompson. 
{saac Chenery. 

M. C. Langdon.* 
W. W. Avery. 
Frank B. Schutt. 
Frank G. Phillips. 
George E. Mooers. 
Alex. C. Swain. 
Thos. F. Sandsbury. 
Josiah A. Bean,* 
Cyrus H. Beal. 
George E. Eaton. 
George E. Wragg. 
Elihu Ingraham. 
Alex. O. Pierce.* 
Charles A. Gleason. 


. W. Curtiss.* 

ohn Moran.* 

B. W. Fay. 
Nathaniel Dole. 

S. W. Tuck. 
Edward E. Taylor. 
James D. Henthora. 
Charles O. Davis. 
N. Fred. Bosworth. 
W. J. Fisk. 
S. R. Urbino. 
Robert S. Harrison. 
Joshua H. Seaver. 
Charles P. Heustis. 
Frank B. Fletcher. 
John Purcill. 


Newton, Upper Palin, E. Dugan. 


Highlands, 


ufus H. Moulton. 


Norfol::, City Mills, James A. Guild. 


North Adams, 
North Andover, 


Henry Orr. 
George L. Harris. 


North Attleborough, E. Carlisle Brown.** 


North Brookfield, 
North Reading, 
Northampton, 
Northborough, 


Northbridge, 
Northfield, 


ames W. Riley. 
fayette Draper. 
Sylvander Bothwell. 
enry H. Dame.** 
James Quirk. 
Charles A. Rice. 
Richard A. Yates. 
Hamilton Boyd. 
Frank H, Turner. 


Norton, Barrowsville,George H. Arnold. 


Norwell, 
Ridge Hill, 
Norwood, 


Willard Torry.* 
Alpheus Thomas. 
Warren E. Rhoades. 


(P.O.,E.Walpole), Sumner Bagley.* 


Oakham, 
Orange, 


North, 
Orleans, 
tis, 

Oxford, 

Palmer, 

Paxton, 

Peabody, 

Pelham, 

P.O., Amherst), 

Pembroke, East, 


Leonard P. Lovell. 
Milton N. Jillson. 
W. A. Graves.* 
S. J. Oliver. 
James H. Arey. 
Edmund Davison. 
O. W. Chaftee.* 
. A. Palmer.* 

enry H. Pike. 

William F. Pingree. 


{ Rev. John Jones. 
Martin Hatch.* 


(P.O.,W.D’xb’ry), Otis Standish. 
(P.O., Bryantville),Otis Foster. 


Pepperell, East, 
Peru, 
Petersham, 
Phillipston, 
Pittsfield, 


Plainfield, 
Plymouth, 


Plympton, 
Prescott, 
Princeton, 
Provincetown, 
Quincy, 
Randolph, 


Raynham, 


Reading, 
Rehoboth, 
Revere, 
Crescent Beach, 
Richmond, 
Rochester, 
Rochland, 


Rockport, 
Pigeon Cove, 
Rowe, 
Rowley, 
Royalston, 
Russell, 
Rutland, 
Salem, 


Salisbury, 


Elmer M. Andrews. 
Austin Stowell. 
George Bancroft. 
S. E. Pike. 
H. H. Newton.* 
Nicholson. 
. H. Gould. 
Jas. B. Collingwood.* 
Joseph W. Hunting. 
Alonzo Wright. 
J. M. Aiken. 
E. W. Gill. 
J. Harvey Dearborn, 
. B. Furnald.* 
Thomas Farrell. 
Edwin F. Knight.* 
G. Washburn. 
Cyrus Leonard, 2d. 
Edwin Bassett. 


Albert C. Goff. 


Milton Ray. 

os. P. Lewis. 

red A. Clement. 
Rufus M. Ashley. 
Wm. B. Seavey. 
Andrew J. Mansur. 
Isaac Marks, 
Robert Tarr. 
Henry C, Pingree. 
C. Wheaton. 
William Foss. 

H. M. Partridge. 
H. Parks. 
George S. Putnam. 
William M, Hill.* 
ohn W. Hart. 
William J. Foster. 
William F. Chapple. 
Pike. 


F.N. 
Sandisfield, Montville, Henry S. Manley.* 


Sandwich, 
Saugus, 
Savoy, 
Scituate, 
Centre, 


Seekonk, South, 


harles Quinn.* 
C. F. Clark. 
A. W. Burnett. 

ohn H, Young. 

Jilbur P. Brown. 
Cushing O. Litchfield. 
A. N. Medbury. 


Samuel O. Case, 


Sharon, 
Sheffield, 
Shelburne Falls, 
Sherborn, 
Shirley Village, 
Shrewsbury, 
Shutesbury, 
Somerset, 
Somerville, 
South Hadley, 
Southampton, 
Southboro’, 
Fayville, 
Southbridge, 


Southwick, 
Spencer, 


Springfield, 


Charles L. Curtis. 
John C. Smith. 
Ambrose Gilman.* 
Timothy F. Collins, 
William H. Cram. 
Willis H. Donley. 
William A. Gray. 
Elisha Slade. 


I, W. Bacon.* 
P. M. Clarke. 
Franklin Jacobs.* 
Joseph M. Olney.* 
Edward E. Root. 
Joseph J. Dustin. 
Chandler J. Pike. 
James E. Russell. 
Alfred A. Andrews.* 
Jas. Anderson.t 


(P.O.,Ind’nOrch’d) M. W. Nweedham. 


Sterling, 
Stockbridge, 
Stoneham, 
Stoughton, 
Stow, Rockbottom, 
Sturbridge, 
Fiskdale, 
Sudbury, 
Sunderland, 
Sutton, 
Swampscott, 
Swansea, 
Taunton, 
Templeton, 
Tewksbury, 


Charles H. Loring. 
E. L. Day.* 
Richard Plumer. 
Richard Vanston. 
ames F. Croft. 
{one E. Ladd. 
Selah W. Patterson. 
ames L, Willis. 
follis D. Graves. 
James W. Stockwell. 
Zebedee Small. 
John H. Martin. 
‘Edwin R. Lothrop. 
George P. Hawkes. 
Charles A. Foster. 


| 
M. C, Parkhurst. 
S. N. Miller. 
| S. R. Clapp. 
E. B. Simpson. 
John Blair. 
| 
| | 


Our Dumb Animals. 


Tisbury, Vin. Haven, Benjamin N. Luce. 
Rodolphus W. Crocker. 


Frederick H. Lambert. 


Tolland, Fowler T. Moore. 
Topsfield, T. K. Leach. 
Townsend, West, Miletus Gleason. 
Truro, Samuel Dyer. 

David Blatchford. 
Tyngsborough, Fred. A. Woodward. 
Tyringham, . W. Wilson. 
Upton, H.C. Southland. 
Uxbridge, E. O. Bacon.* 
Wakefield, Charles H. Davis.* 

fone Day. 

ohn F. Alexander. 

Wales, A. McFarland. 
Walpole, J. B. Hanners.* 
Waltham, Charles F. Chase.* 
Ware, Joseph Harding. 
Wareham, James W. Hurley. 
Warren, Walter A. Putnam. 
Warwick, Fred. W. Bass. 
Washington, Becket, R.M. 
Watertown, Hiram McGlauflin. 


L. Allen Shaw. 
George Parker. 


D. W. Ricker. 
We 


ster, Solomon Shumway.* 
Wellfleet, ames F, Graham.* 
Wellesley, fenry P. Varney. 
Wendell, George A. Fleming. 
Wenham, Elbridge Porter. 
W.Boylston,Oakdale, A.C. Smith. 
West Bridgewater, E. B. Wilbur. 
West Brookfield, Edwin S. Chase. 
West Newbury, H. Young. 
West Springfield, 1. C. Bliss 
Mitteneague, Justus Smith. 
West Stockbridge, George H. Cobb.* 
Westborough, D. P. Brigham. 
Westfield, George L. Minor. 
Westford, Edward Prescott. 
Graniteville, Arthur Wright. 
Westhampton, O. W. Bartlett. 
Westminster, Calvin Eaton. 
Weston, Kendall 
Green, Alonzo S. Fiske. 
Westport, Eli P. Lawton.* 
Weymouth, Lorenzo H. Loud. 
North, Noble Morse. 
South, Geo. B. Bailey. 
Whateley, Leander F. Crafts. 
Whitman, Sidney O. Cobb.* 
Wilbraham, Calvin G. Robbins. 
W. H. Day. 
Williamsburg, Henry A. Bisbee. 


Williamstown, 


Edwin A. Talmadge. 
Wilmington, 


Charles W. Swain. 


Winchendon, William A. Deland. 
Winchester, . W. Richardson. 
Windsor, . L. Whipple. 
Winthrop, Herbert Tewksbury. 
Woburn, John E, Tidd.* 

Wm. R. McIntosh. 
Worcester, M. Drennan.* 
Worthington, orace F. Bartlett. 
Wrentham,Plainville, L. F. Mendall. 
Yarmouth Port, Seth Taylor. 


Receipts by The American Humane Education 
Society, February 18 to April 1, 1891. 

Miss Edith Rotch, $100; John D. Kilgore, $100; Joseph 
B. Glover, $50; Miss Grace M. Fogg, $50; Mrs. B. S. 
Rotch, $50; Miss C. C. Kendall, $50; F. M. Mackay, $20; 
Miss Susan Upham, $20; Massachusetts Society P. C. to 
Animals, $15; Phebe L. Cull, $2; Henry Harrington, $2; 
Mrs. Albert Todd, $1; Robt. J. King, $1. 

Ten Eacu. 

S.W. Abbott, M.D., Miss Farley, James N. North, Miss 

E. B. Bryant, M. K. Abbott, Mrs. H. Beech. 


Five Eacn. 


F. P. Sprague, M.D., Mrs. W. H. Bradley, Mrs. E. 
Louise Beecher, L. Saltonstall, J. J. De Kinder, C. F. 
Folsom, M.D. 


And from Sales of “ Black Beauty.”’ 

John Partridge, $120; Wm. Beverley Harison, $32.22; 
Mrs. A. Woodward, $25.50; H. L. Bradbury, $6; Hon. 
Thomas S. Marlon, $6; Crittenden & Cowles, $6.12; A.J. 
Ditman, $18; Rev. Geo. Orbin, $11.97; G. E. Whiting, $6; 
J. J. Gerrish, $5; E. O. Vaile, $36; Joshua Wilborn, $12; 
Mrs. A. Todd, $23; North Western Mail, $12; V. L. Con- 
rad, $90; Jno. Wanamaker, $18; J. C. Meese, $5.52; Syn- 
dicate Trading Co., $10.50; J. M. White, $12; Dubuque 
Telegraph, $31; Cottage Hearth, $48; Thos. A. Lewis, $6; 
E. P. Dutton & Co., $5; Chas. F. Foster, $12; Town ot 
Easton, $12; Connecticut Humane Society, $15; The 
Baker & Taylor Co., $15; C. B. Fillebrown & Co., $10; 
The Bancroft Co., $5.16; Callie Wherritt, $6; E. M. Car- 
penter, $6; A. Flanagan, $6; L. P. Thayer, $6; Miss 
Nicholson, $5. 

All others in sums of less than $5 each, $358.07. 
Receipts by the M.S. P.C. A. in March, 

Fines and witness’ fees, $59.50. 


MEMBERS AND DONORS. 


Joseph S. Fay, $50; Dr. Geo. Faulkner, $40; J. Porter 
Woodbury, $20; ‘* Sam and Dick,”’ $1.50. 


EACH. 


Fidelia Wright, Mrs. W. H. Gallagher, Sarah M. Tay- 
lor, Mrs. Horace Gray, A. Ward Lamson, Miss C. W. 
Hill, H. C. Rowley. 


Five Dotiars EAcH. 


Mrs. Freeman Bumstead, Miss S. W. Whitney, E. W. 
Willard, Rhodes, Ripley & Co., Chandler & Co., Miss H. 
L. Smith, W. A. Prescott, Mrs. T. O. Richardson, Miss 
Russell, Helen Willard, Mrs. I. Tucker Burr, Jr., Eliza- 
beth H. Stone, Florence N. Putnam, J. Franklin Faxon, 
Mrs. B. F. Tryon, Mrs. Jonathan Ames, Jr., Jane F. Dow, 
Elizabeth Dow, Gertrude H. Schermer, Henry Whitte- 
more, L. Saltonstall, Thomas C. Brown, Francis W. 
Welch, Mrs. B. F. Shaw, James H. Ellison, Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Leonard, Eliza B. Leonard, N. D. Whitney, Geo. H. 
Mifflin, Mrs. J. Lewis Stackpole, Mrs. W. B, Washburn, 
Mrs. Susan B. Thompson, Mrs. P. S. Canfield, Elizabeth 
Nash, Henry Nash, Mrs. A. Harding, Geo. McConnell. 


THREE EACH. 


Anna T.and Martha R. Phillips, Mrs. A. G. Bullock, 
Mrs. A. M. Sawyer, A. B. West. 


Two EACH. 


Cornelia Dow, Geo. S. Taylor, F. E. Lay, J. H. Adams, 
J. N. Kneeland, A. G. Hill, Mrs. R. G. Shearer, L. F. 
Ainswortk, Rev. C. S. Mills, Prof. Mowbray, Mrs. E. S. 
Wilkinson. 


OnE DoLLarR EACH. 


Mrs. E. B. Mayo, Mary Burditt, Mrs. N. E. Bamford, 
Sarah N. Marland, Clara B. and Martha T. Winthrop, 
Francis R. Jones, Mrs. T. F. Leonard, Geo, D. Burton, H. 
Holland, R. J. Stewart, Austin Bond, D. J. Barber, C. W. 
Hinman, Wood Brothers, Bohlman Music House, Robt, 
W. Adams, Wm. L. Adams, M. V. N. Braman, W. B. 
Green, Robt. Amend, C. R. Lovell, T. N. Austin, C.C. 
Conant, Rev. E. C. Ingalls, David Blodgett, E. P. Smith, 
T.F. Whitney, J. A. Brewer, C.J. Bruget, Chas. J. Tay- 
lor, Geo. B. Seeley, W. B. Loveland, Thos. H. Dodge, Mrs. 
Mrs. M. M. Ainsworth, Rev. E. W. Porter, Rev. P. R. Strat- 
ton, Chas. E. Kirby, F. E. Mole, H. H. Willington, J. G. 
Jarvis, Jno. S. Adams, A. B. Wright, Henry Robinson, 
V. A. Whittaker, T. A. Brooks, Tuttle & Bayard, Tower & 
Porter, E. B. Nims, Eames & Sprague, Mrs. Lydia C. 
Brooks. 

Total, $450.50. 


American Humane Education Society, for literature and 
sundries, $218.75. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mrs. Anna E. Brown, $25; News Agencies, $23.25; M. 
L. Howell, $6.50; F. Cudworth, $4; C. S. Thomson, $3; 
D. M. Parkhurst, $3; Miss Pedder, $2; Frank E. Fitz, $2; 
Mrs Anna Slatter, $2; E. P. Durham, $1.50; Mrs. W. W. 
Reynolds, $1.50; Miss H. A. Jones, $1.50; Mrs. J. L. 
Andrews, $1.50; Miss Bean, $1.25. 


OnE EAcu. 


E. Sutton, Mrs. Smith, Mary Palmer, Mrs. Buxton, W. 
W. Mart, Mrs. K. L. Underwood, M. C. Worthington, 
L. W. Grinnell, E. A. Esty, Miss Harding, A. White, 
A.C. Everett, C. Gurney. 


Firty Cents Eacu. 


Olivia Thorndike, Mrs. J. A. H. Colby, D. M. Locke, 
Isaac Glover, Agatha Allen, Miss A. D. Fogg, Lucy P. 
Arnold, W. Flatbush, Miss F. J. Hillier, Mrs. Smith, Mrs. 
S. H. Olney, Helen Hubbert, G. C. Wildman, E. H. Stair, 
Lillian M. Stratton, Mrs. M. C. Bolan, L. V. N. Peck, 
F. L. Fuller, Mary P. Lord, Mabel M. Smith, Bessie M. 
Mitchell, Aaron DeWitt, K. W. Mansfield, Edward P. 
Noyes, Wm. Knickerbocker, H. Casterline, Geo. D. Mar- 
shall, G. A. Tarsney, H. & A. Stickney, Miss J. A. 
Wiggin, L. A. Benson, A. W. Brown, H. A. Wana. 
maker, C. Guernsey, Sylvanus Rich, W. Mosholder, Phebe 
A. Lowe, Irene Wellington, E. R. Fleming, Mrs. C, L. 
Surge, Clifford Mallory, Miss De Sausene, Nona Pratt, 
C. & H. Pynchon, Henry W. Washburn, Richard Day, A. 
Utzinger, Miss E. P. Genther, Geo. K. Hawley, Mrs. F. 
Alston, Miss A. Neil, Willie Stevens, Lizzie Maison, 
Mrs. L. M. Beebe, Miss E. E. Burge, Alice Miller, Isabel 
Bushnell, C. A. Branson, Mary T. McTeer, E. P. Black- 
burn, Helen B. Smith, Mrs. J. Stanley, K. Bauerline, Mary 
A. Fogarty, E. E. Branch, Lydia B. Cole, Mrs. R. A. 
Johnson, Ray W. Tyler, M. L. Elliott, Master Richard 
Russell, Susan C. Peabody, Sarah Jenkins, J. R. Vande- 
grift, A. B. Chevalier, Mrs. 1. Damon, Bertie Elwell, Wm. 
Gibson, Paul L. Butler, W. H. Proudfit, Mrs. S. D. Colby, 
Miss Paine, Helen White, Mrs. A. R. DeGroat, Mrs. 
M. F. Marchington, Susie Burriss, Ida M. Sharp, H. M, 
Richards, F. N. Thayer, Calis Pontre, P. Keefe. 

Total, $136.00. 


OTHER SuMs. 


Publications sold, $179.53. 
Total, $1044.28. 


PUBLICATIONS RECEIVED. 


Humane Journal. Chicago, Ill. 

Our Animal Friends. New York, N. Y. 

Animal World. London, England. 

Zoophilist. London, England. 

Bulletin of the Russian Society P. A. 
Russia. 

German P. A. Journal “Ibis.” Berlin, Prussia. 

Protector of Animals. Havre, France. 

Schleswig-Holstein Journal for Care of Birds and Pro- 
tection of Animals. Kiel, Germany. 

Boston, Mass. Tenth Annual Report of the Massachu- 
setts Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children, 
for 1890. 

Hartford, Conn. Tenth Annual Report of the Connecticut 

fumane Society, for 1890. 

Nashville, Tenn. Fourteenth Annual Report of the 
American Humane Association, for 1890. 

Philadelphia, Pa. Twenty-second Annual Report of the 
Women’s Branch of the Pennsylvania S. P.C.A., for 


St. Petersburg, 


90. 
Lyons, France. Celebration of the Distribution of Prizes 
by the Lyons S. P. A., July 20, 1890. 
Vienna, Austria. Annual Report of the Vienna S. P. A., 
for 1889. 


‘‘American Humane Education Soci- 
ety,” and ‘* Massachusetts Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals.” 


President’s Annual Report, March, 1891. 


The Massachusetts Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals was incorporated March, 
1868. Its object was to protect the dumb ani- 
mals of Massachusetts from cruelty in the 
present, and to humanely educate the coming 
generations to protect them in the future. It 
was first authorized to hold property to the 
amount of $100,000, which in 1889 was increased 
to $500,000. 

Its monthly paper (the first of its kind in the 
world) and its other humane publications came 
to be circulated and read widely over our own, 
and, to some extent, foreign countries, and its 
work became national and international. 

In 1889 it seemed to me the time had come to 
organize a Continental Society for the special 
purpose of forming ‘‘ Humane Societies” and 
‘*Bands of Mercy,” and carrying humane educa- 
tion all over this continent, and, so far as 
circumstances should permit, over the world; 
and in March, 1889, I obtained from our Legisla- 
ture an act of incorporation for ‘‘ The American 
Humane Education Society,” under which it is 
authorized to hold real and personal property to 
the amount of another $500,000. 

Most of its directors are also directors of the 
‘* Massachusetts Society,” with this difference, 
that in this Society they are fewer in number 
and hold office during life, unless removed for 
cause. When one dies the others elect a new 
member to fill his place, and tts constitution 
contains other provisions to prevent the Society 
ever falling into the hands of persons who have 
little or no interest in our humane work. 

Its treasurer is different, though the trustees 
of its permanent fund are the same as those of 
the ‘‘ Massachusetts Society.” 

It is largely aided by the ‘‘ Massachusetts 
Society,” but as its work is national and conti- 
nental, and its money expended outside the 
State, it very properly asks contributions from 
all American people, and has received already 
considerable sums from friends in other States. 

But as the two Societies are so closely con- 
nected, occupying the same offices, having the 
same president, secretary, trustees of permanent 
fund, and, to some extent, the same directors, I 
think it proper, instead of making two annual 
reports, to give the work of both in one. 


THE MASSACHUSETTS SOCIETY FOR THE PRE- 


VENTION OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 


The ‘* Massachusetts Society” has, during the 
year, through its paid agents, and to some 
extent through its nearly five hundred unpaid 
agents, dealt with 4832 complaints of cruelty, 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


taken 798 horses from work, and humanely 
killed 979 horses and other animals. 

Since its organization it has dealt with 69,957 
complaints of cruelty, and obtained 3569 convic- 
tions in our courts. 

It has, during the past year, printed nearly 
half a million copies of its monthly paper, 
‘Our Dumb Animals,” and hundreds of thou- 
sands of copies of its many other humane 
publications, including some forty thousand 
copies of the new Check-rein Card, some forty 
thousand copies of my Address to the Boston 
Public Schools, and more than one hundred 
thousand copies of the ‘‘ Humane Leaflets.” 

As President of ‘‘ The Massachusetts Soctety,” 
I have supplied, during the year, our nearly 
five hundred country agents, the Boston police, 
the Boston Coachmen’s Benevolent Association, 
the Massachusetts Legislature, and all the 
editors, clergy, lawyers, and doctors of the State, 
with **Our Dumb Animals ;” also many libra- 
ries, reading rooms, an immense free list of 
authors, teachers, and others, and some thou- 
sands of ‘‘Bands of Mercy.” 

I have printed and sent out a very large 
number of placards for the protection of birds 
and other purposes, and during a part of the 
year have employed a good speaker to deliver 
addresses in various towns. 

I also sent to the great National Convention 
of Teachers, held at St. Paul last July, six 
thousand copies of ‘‘Our Dumb Animals,” and 
have had various legislative hearings at the 
State House during the year, resulting satis- 
factorily. 

Among other good work has been the securing 
an agreement with the managers of our rail- 
roads, which has resulted in much greater care 
in the treatment of live stock coming into our 
State. 


AMERICAN HuMANE EpuUCATION SOCIETY. 


As President of ‘‘7hke American Humane 
Education Society”’ | have employed one mis- 
sionary constantly, and two others occasionally, 
to form ‘“‘Humane Societies” and ‘‘Bands of 
Mercy” in the Western and Southern States, 
resulting in the formation of many new ‘“ Hu- 
mane Socteties” and some fourteen hundred of 
the about two thousand new ‘‘ Bands of Mercy” 
which have been reported in ‘‘Our Dumb 
Animals.” Several hundreds of these new 
‘‘Bands” have been formed by my principal 
missionary in Arkansas and Texas. All these 
‘‘Bands” receive a full outfit of humane pub- 
lications, and ‘“‘Our Dumb Animals” for one 
year. 

I have sent ‘‘Our Dumb Animals” monthly 
to the editors of about thirteen thousand news- 
papers and magazines, ¢ncluding all in North 
America north of Mexico, and have distributed 
an immense quantity of humane literature in 
every State and every Territory except Alaska. 

I have reason to believe, from letters and 
marked copies of their papers received in return, 
that no paper in this country or in the world 
is read by a larger number of editors and their 
families than ‘‘ Our Dumb Animals.” 

This wide distribution brings me sometimes 
more than a hundred exchanges in one day’s 
mail, and my correspondence has so grown as 
to bring me sometimes more than two hundred 
letters in a single day. 

In behalf of ‘‘Thke American Humane Edu- 
cation Soctety,” 1 have also offered various 
prizes for the best essays and letters on ¢rans- 
portation, slaughtering, treatment of cattle on 
the plains, effects of cruelty to animals on public 
health, and vtvisection. 

The readers of ‘‘Our Dumb Animals” know 
the progress of this work, also the results of 
the prizes offered last year to college students 
and all American editors for the best essays 
on ‘the effects of humane education on the 
prevention of crime.” 

But by far the most important and far-reaching 
work which I have been able to accomplish for 
our ‘American Humane Education Society” 
during the year has, in my judgment, been the 
enormous and _ unprecedented printing and 
distribution of the book ‘‘ Black Beauty,” which 


Jjirst publication. 


has not improperly been | 
called ‘‘ The Gospel of | 
Dumb Animals.” 

I issued the first copies | 
about the first of April, 
and have now printed 
and printing over three | 
hundred and seventy-one 
thousand copies, con- 
taining over ninety-eight | 
millions of pages of hu- | 
mane reading. 

It is believed that no | 
book tn America, or the 
world, ever had one half 
this success tn the same 
length of time from its 


I am now having it 
translated into five lan- 
guages, and hope to send 
it to every civilized na- | 
tion. 

To all who have aided | 
in carrying out this great | 
work of our ‘‘American 
Humane Education So- 
ciety,” as well as to all | 
who have generously | 
contributed money or 
time to our ‘‘Massachu- 
setts Society,” and more 
especially to the Divine 
Providence which _in- 
spires and directs, are 
gratitude thanks- | 
giving due. 


Geo. T. ANGELL, 


President of the Ameri- 
can Humane Educa- 
tion Society, the Mas- 
sachusetts Society for | 
the Prevention of Cru- 
elty to Animals, and 
the Parent American 
Band of Mercy. 


A FORTUNATE CAT. 


This cat, named “Tim,” is nearly three years old; measures three feet from 
ear to the tip of his tail, and belongs to one of the Vice-Presidents of 
our American Humane Education Society in New York city. 

His father and mother are said to have cost $100. 


A shriek came from the parlor and the 
mother rushed into the room in agitation. 

“What is it, my daughter? Has this — 
this person from New York been rude or 
uncivil ?” 

“Not intentionally, mamma,” said the 
young Boston maid, faintly. “But he said 
‘hippopotamuses’ instead of ‘hippopo- 
tami.’”— Chicago Tribune. 

PRICES OF HUMANE PUBLICATIONS. 

The following publications of the Massachu- 
setts Society P. C. Animals can be obtained at 
our offices at the following cost prices, free of 
postage : — 

Address to Boston Public Schools, by Geo. 
T. Angell, . - $8centseach,or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. | to 8, by Geo. T. Angell. 
Eight of either No. or Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; twenty- 
four for 10 cents; one hundred, 25 cents, post paid. 
Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell, - § . per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 


by George T. Angell, at 2 cents for 
the whole twelve bound together, or 2. ved 
Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell, 1 
Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell, 1 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 
The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell, . ° 
The Cruel Over-check, (card), . ° 
How to Kill Animals Humanely, by 
Service of Mercy, selections from Scripture 


Dr. 


Band of Mercy Information, by Geo. T. 


Fifty-two Band of Mercy Songs and Hymns, 
book torm, two cents for the whole, or 2.00 “ 
Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 
Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, 2 cents each. 


Condensed Information, an eight-page pamphlet b 
.T. Angell, including all necessary for 
ties for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and Bands ot 
Mercy. This, as wellas the address of Mr. Angell to the 
National Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temper- 
ance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to 
every one asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


The 3 sparrows have at last found a friend. 
A writer in the New York Tribune says: — 

“* Every time I see the flock of about fifty European spar- 
rows that harbor about my premises and a near neighbor’s, ~ 
I feel like taking off my hat and apologizing for past harsh 
conduct toward these much-abused birds. “ A wheat field 
corners near my house, and as soon as the kernels 
were sufficiently ripened to be plucked out by the 
birds they began their depredations and continued 
until the wheat was cut and housed beyond their 
reach. — Meantime I reduced their numbers with the 
shotgun as opportunity occurred. I have a plot of 
growing cabbage, and during my leisure moments 
all this time I had busy work fighting cabbage 
worms. Soon after the wheat was drawn in the 
worms seemed to have disappeared, except an occa- 
sional one which crawled down into the head and 
hid himself from view. Wondering what the cause 
could be, Iconcluded a parasite had attacked and 
destroyed the worms; but on arising before ‘sun- 
up” one morning, I found a flock of sparrows busily 
engaged breakfasting upon my cabbage worms. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


MASSACHUSETTS SOCIETY FOR THE 
PREVENTION OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 


TERMS: 

Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies and 
below ten, 45 cents; for ten and below twenty-five copies, 40 
cents; for twenty-five and. below fifty, 35 cents; for fifty 
and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one hundred 
and more copies, as now, 25 cents each, in advance. 
Postage free to all parts of the United States. 


a@-Articles for the Pinay and subscriptions, may be 


sent to the Editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk Street, cor. 
Hawley, Boston. 


RATES OF SOCIETY MEMBERSHIP: 


Active Life, - - $10000| Associate Annual, - - $500 
Associate Life, - - 5000] Children’s, - - - - 100 
Active Annual, - - 1000] Branch, - - - - - 10 


All members receive OuR DumMB ANIMALS free, and 


| all publications of the Society. 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 
Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 
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